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The firft part of the Conten- 

tion of the two Famous Houfes of Yor{e 

and Lancafter, with the death of 
the good Duke Humfrey. 



Pnttr At one doore,King U‘»V the (txt, and Humfrey Duke ofCloce- - 
Jler, the Duke ofSomerfet, the Duke of Buckingham, Cardinal! 

Bewferd, and other t. 

folk,, and Queen Margaret , and the Earle ofSalubury aadlTar- 

i vicke. _ 

Suffolk e. 

15 by your high Impcriall Maiclues conuiiandj 
T had in charge at my depart for France, 




: As Procurator for your Excellence, 

I fo marry Princes Margaret for your Grace } 

< v v So in the ancient famous Citty T owers, 

In prefence of the Kings of France and Cjffile, 

The Dukes oiOrleance, Calabar, ‘Britaine, and Jlonfon. 
Seuen Earles, twelue Barons, and twenty reuerend By (hops, 
I did performe my taske, and was efpoufd. 

And now, moft humbly on my bended knees, 

In fight of England and hettoyall Peeres, 

Deliuer vp my title in the Queene 

Vntoyour gracious Excellence, that are the fubftance 

Of that great lhadow I did reprefeut : 

The happieft gift that eucr Marquefle gaue. 

The faireft Queene that euer King poffeft. 




The contention of the tm famm Roufes 

King . Suffolk* arife. 

Welcome Qveene Margaret to Engliftv Henries Court, 

The greateft fhew ofkindneffeyet we can beftow. 

Is this kinde kiffe : O gracious God ol heauen. 

Lend me a heart repleate with thankcfulneffe. 

For in this beauteous face ihou haft beftowd 
A world of pleafures to my perplexed foule. 

fflueene. Th’exceffiue louc ! bcare vntoyour Grace, 

Forbids me to be lauifh of my tongue, 

Lcaft I fhould fpeakc more then befeemes a woman : 

Let this fuffice,my bhffeis in your liking. 

And nothing can make poore Margaret miferable, 

Vnleffe the frowne of mighty Englands king. 

King. Her lookes did wound, but now her fpecch doth pierce 
Louely Queenc Margaret fitdowne by my fide : 

And VnklcGloftcr.andyou Lorldly Pceres, 

With one voyce welcome my beloued Quecne. 

A'H. Long liuc Queenc Margaret, Englands happincffc. 
Quyene. VVe thankeyou all* Sound trumpet: 

Suffolk e. My Lord Prote<ftor> fo it pleafe your Grace, 

Heere are the Articles confirmd, of peace 
Betweene our Souerargne and the French king Charier, 

Till terme of eighteene months be full expir’d. 

Hum . Inprtmis, It is agreed betweene the French king ffharlet 
and ITilliam de la Pole Marqueffe of Suffolk*, Embafladorfor 
Henry king of England, that the faide Henry fhal wed & cfpoufe 
the Lady Margaret, daughter to RaynardK\ngo( Naples,Cyff*ltj 
and lerufdemi and crowne her Queene of England, ere the thir- 
ty day of the next month. * 

Item, It is further agreed betweene them, that the Dutchefle 
of Anioy and of Maine, { hall be releafed and deliuered ouerto 
the King her fa. ■ ■ - — - 

Duke Humfrty lets it fall* 

King. How now vnckle, whats the matter that you ftay fo fo* 
dainly. 

Hum. Pardon my Lord, a fodaine qualme came ore my heart, 
which dimmes mine eyes that I can readc no more* • 

My- 



ofTorke Andfrmcdfler; 

agreed betweene them, that the Dut- 
2fcof Anioy and of Moyne, fhall bee releafed and deliuered o* 
C «to the King her father, and fhc fent oucr of the king ofEng- 
r'j. ovV ne proper coft and eharges,without dowry. 

Vine They pleafe vs well. Lord Marqueffe kneele downe .• we 
Wre create thee firft Duke of Suffolke, and girt thee with the 
Lord. Cofin of Yorke, wee heere difebarge your Grace from 
being Regent in the parts of France, till terme of 1 8 . months be 

fU Thank«vnckle fVinchefter filofter ,Kr%,*nA Buckingham, So* 
merfet, Salisbury, and Warwick?. 

We thanke you for all this great fauour done. 

In entertainment to my Princely Queene, 

Come let vs in, and with allfpeede prouide 
To fee her Coronation be performd. 

Exit King, Queene, and Suffolke , & Duke Humphrey 

ft ayes all the reft. 

Hunt. BrauePeeres ofEngland, pillers ofche State, 

To you Duke Humphrey muft vnfold his greefe. 

What did my brother Henry toile himfelfe. 

And wafte his fubiedls for to conquer France . ? 

And did my brother Bedford fpend his time, 

To keepe in awe that ftout vnruly Realme? 

And hauenot I and mine vnckle Bedford heere. 

Done all we could to keepe that land in peace ? 

And is all our labours then fpent quite in vaine { 

For Suffolke he, the new made Duke that rules theroaft, 
Hathgiuerraway for our King Henries Quecne, 

The Dutcheffe of Anioy and Moyne vnto her father. 

Ah Lords,fatall is this marriage, cancelling our ftates, 

Reuerfing monuments of conquered Prance , 

Vndoing all, as none had nere beene done. 

Cord , Why how now cofin Glofter.what needs this i 
As if our King werebound vnto your will. 

And mi ght not do his- will without youtleaue. 

Proud Protector, enuy in thine eyes I fee, 

. A 3 The 



v 
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Thebig fwolne venome of thy hatefull heart. 

That dares prefume gainft that thy Soueraigne likes. 

Hum. Nay my Lords, tis not my words that troubles you 
But my prefence, proud Prelate as thou art : 7 * 

But ile be gone, and giuc thee leaue to fpeake. 

Farewell my Lords, and fay when I am gone, 

I prophefied France would be loft ere long. 

Card. There goes our Prote&or in a rage.^^ 

My Lords you know he is my great enemy. 

And though he be Proteftor of the Land, * 

And thereby couers his deceitfull thoughts. 

For you well fee, if he but walke the ftreetes. 

The common people fwarme about him ftraight 
Crying Iefus blefle your royall excellence,* * 

With God preferue the good Duke Humfrey, 

And many things befides that are not kno wne. 

Which time will bring to light in fmooth duke Humfrey. 

But I will after him,and ifl can, 

lie lay a plot to heaue him from his fcate, 

_ . D , , , . Exit Cardinal 

Buck. But let vs watch this haughty Cardinall, 

Cofin ofSomerfet be rulde by me, 

Wcele watch duke Humfrey and the Cardinall too. 

And put them from the marke they faine would hit. 

Somer. Thankcs cofin Buckingham, ioyne 
And both ofvs with the duke ofSuffolke, 

Week quickly hcaueduke Humfrey from his feate. 

Buck, Content, come then let vs about it ftraight 

For either thou or I will be Protestor. * 

. . Exit Buckingham and. Somerfet, 

. V ri <? e , went before, ambition followcs after. 

Whilft tnefe do feeke their owne preferments thus. 

My Lords let vs feeke for our Countries good: 

Oft haue I feene this haughty Cardinall 
Sweare,and forfweare himlelfc, andbraue it 
More like a Ruffian then a man of the Church. 
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terheattdLtmeafter, 

Cofin Yorks, thevi&ories thou haft wonne. 

In Ireland, Normandy , and in France, 

Hath wonne thee immortall praife in England. 

And thou braue Warwicks, my thrice valiant fonne. 

Thy fimpk plainncfle and thy houfc -keeping, 

Hath won thee credit amongft the common fort. 

The reuerenec of mine age,and Neuels name, 

Is of no little force ifl command. 

Then let vs ioyne all three in one for this. 

That good duke Humfrey may his ftate poflefle. 

But wherefore weepes IF'arrvicke my noble fonne. 

IV or. For greefe that all is loft that Warwicks won, 

Sonnes. Amoy and Maine, both giuen away at once. 

Why Warwick ^ id win them, & mull that then which we wonne 
with our fwords,be giuen away with words. 

Forks < A s 1 haue read, our Kings of England were wont to haue 
large dowries with their wiucs, but our king Henry giues a« 
way his owne. 

Saif. Come fonnes away and- looke vnto the maine. 

War. Vnto the \JMaine , Oh father Maine is loft. 

Which warwicke by maine force did win from France, 

Maine chance father you meant, but I meant Maine , 

Which I will win from France, or elfe bee flaine. 

Sxtt Salisbury and B^anvickf . 
Yorks • Anioy and Maine , both giuen vnt© the French, 

Cold nev ves for me, for I had hope of France , 

Euen as I haue of fertile England. 

A day will come when Yorks diall claimehis owne. 

And therefore I will take the Neuels parts. 

And make a (hew ofloue to proud duke Humfrey ; 

And when 1 Ipy aduantage, claime tbeCrowne, 

For thats the golden marke I feeke to hit : 

Nor fhall proud Lancafter vfurpe my right. 

Nor hold the Scepter in his childi/h fift, 

Nor wcare the diadem vpon his head, 

Whofc Church-like humors fttsnot for a Crowne : 

Then Yorks be ftill awhile tilltime doe fetuej 



Watch 



The contention of the two foment Houfet, 

Watch thou, and wake when others be afleepe. 

To pry into the fccrcts of the ftatc. 

Till Henry furfetting in ioyes ofloue, 

With his new Bride, and Englands deere bought Qucene, 

And Humfrey with the Peeres be falnc at iarres, 

Then will I raife-aloft the milke-white Rofe, 

With whofe fweet fmcll the ayr.e fhall be perfumde. 

And in my Standard bcarethe Armcs of 
To grapple with the houfe of Lancaster : 

And force peiforce,file make him yeeldc the Crowne, 

Whofe bookilh rule hath Paid faire England downe* 

Exit Torke, 

Enter Duke Hum fey, and DameEIUnor , 

.Cobb am his wife, 

Elnor. Why droopes my Lord like otter-ripened Corne, 
Hanging the head at Ceres plenteous loatf. 

What Tecft thou Duke Humfrey King Henries Crowne? 

Reach at it, and if thine arme bee too (Lore, 

Mine (hall lengthen it. Art thou not a Prince# 

Vnckle to the King? and his Protestor ? 

Then what fhouldft thou lacke that might content thy minde ? 

Hum. My louely Nell, {me be it from my heart. 

To thinkc of treafons gainft my Soueraigne Lord, 

But I was troubled with a dreame to night. 

And God I pray, it do betide none ill. 

Elnor, What dreamt my Lord ? Good Humfrey tell it me. 

And ile interpret it : and’when thats done. 

He tell thee then what I did dreame to night. 

Hum, This night when I was laid in bed, I dreamt 
That this my ftaffe, mine Office badge in Court, 

Was broke in tvvaine, by whom I cannot gefle : 

But as I thinkc by the Cardinall. What it bodes 
God knowes ; and on the ends were plac’d 
The heads of Edmund Duke of Somerfet , 

And fVilliamde la Pole fir ft Duke of Sujfolke* 

Elnor. Tufii 
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Torke and Lone After. 

Elnor. Tu(h my Lord, this fignifics nought but this. 

That he that breakes a fticke of Glofters groue. 

Shall for the offence make forfet ofhis head. 

But now my Lord ilc tell you what I dreamt, 

Methought I was in the Cathedrall Church 
At Weftminfter, and ieated in the chaire 
Where Kings and Queenes are crown’d, and at my fecte 
Henry and Margaret with a Crowne of Gold, 

Stood ready to fee it on my Princely head. 

Hum. Fie Nell. Ambitious woman as thou art. 

Art thou not fecond woman in this land. 

And the Protediors wife i belou’d of him i 
And wilt thou ftill be hammering treafon thus ? 

Away I fay, and let me heare no more. 

Slnor . How now my Lord, what angry with your Nell 
For telling but her dreame ? The pext I haue 
Ilekeepe it to my felfe,and not be rated thus. 

Hum. Nay Ac//, ile giue no credit to a dreame. 

But I would haue thee to thinkc on no fuch things* 

Enter a UHeJfenger. 

Mejf. And it pleafe your Grace,the King and Queen to mor- 
row morning will ride a hawking to S. Alboncs, & craues your 
company along with them. 

Hum. With all my heart ; I will attend his Grace, 

Come Nell, thou wilt go with vs 1 am furc. 

Exit Humfrey. 

Slnor. Ile come after you, for I cannot go before. 

As long asGlofter bcares this bafe and humble minde : 

Were I a man, and Prote&or as he is, 

I’de reach to’th Crowne, or make fome hop headlefte. 

And being but a woman, ile not bchinde 

For playing of my part, in fpite of all that feek to croffe me thus: 

Who is within there? 

Enter fir Iohn Hum. 

What Sir Iohn Hum, what newes with you ? 

3 Sir Iohn. 
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Sirlohn . Iefus prcfcrue your Ma'iefty. 

Elnor. My Maiefty : why man, I am but Gra^c. 

Sir lohn. I, but by the grace of God, and Hums aduice. 
Your Graces ftate {hall be aduanc’d ere long. 

Elnor. What, haft thou conferr’d with Margery loser daitiithc 
cunning witch of Rye, with Roger Bullenbrooke and the reft ? and 
^ v ill they vndertake to do me good i 

Sir lohn. I hauc Madam, and they haue promifed me to raife 
a fpirit from depth of vnder ground, that fhall tell your Grace 
all queftions you demand. 

Elnor. Thankes good fir lohn. 

Some two dayes hence I geffc will fit our time, 

Then fee that they be heere : 

For no w the King is riding to Saint Alhor.es, 

And all the Dukes and Earles along with him. 

When they be gone, then fafely may they come. 

And on the backe fide of my Orchard heere, 

There caft their Spelles in filence of the night, 

And fo refolue vs of the thing we wilh ; 

Till when, drinke that for my fake, and fo farewell. 

ExitElanor, 

Sir lohn. Now fir lohn Hum, No words but mum, 

Seale vp your lips, for you muft filent be : 

Thcfe gifts ere long will make me mighty rich. 

The Dutcheffe flic thinkes now that all is well. 

But 1 haue Gold comes from another place. 

From one that hyred me to fee her on. 

To plot thefe treafons gainft the King and Peeres ; 

And that is the mighty Duke of Suffolke. 

For he it is, but I muft not fay fo, 

That by my meanes muft worke the Dutcheffe fall. 

Who now by Coniuracions thinkes to rife. 

But whiftfir lohn , no more of that I tro, . 

For feare you lofe your head before you go. 

Enter two Petitioners, and Veter the Armourers man. 
i , Petit . Come firs lcn linger here abouts a while, 



i sis 



Exit 



VntiU 
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Tor ke and Lane Alter, 

VntiU my Lord Protedor come this way. 

That we may (hew his Grace our leuer ?11 caufes. 

a. Petit. 1 pray God faue the Good Duke Humfries life. 

For but for him a many were vnrlone. 

That cannot get no fuccour in the Court. 

But fee where he comes with the Queene. 

Enter the Duke of Suffolke with the Queene, and they take 
him for Duke Humfrey, andgiues 
him their writings . 

1 .Petit, Oh we are vndone, this is the Duke of Suffolke, 
Queene . Now good-fellows, whom would you fpeak withal? 
*.?Vf»f.IfitpleafeyourMaieftie, with my Lord Protestors 
Grace. 

Qttj Are your fuites to his Grace? Let vs fee them firft, 
Lookconthem my Lord of Suffolke. 

Suffolke. A Complaint againft the Cardinals man. 

What hath he done ? 

2 . Petit. Marry my Lord, he hathftole away my wife, 

And th’are gone together,and 1 know not where to finde them. 

Suff . , Hath he ftolc thy wife/that’s feme iniury indeede. 

But what fay you i 

P eter Thumpe. Marry fir I come to tell you, that my Mayfter 
faide, that the Duke of Yorkc was true heire to the Crown, and 
that the King was an vfurer. 

Queene. An vfurper thou wouldft fay. 

Peter. I forfooth,an vfurper. 

Queene. Didft thou fay the King was an vfurper? 

Peter. No forfooth, 1 faide my maifter faide fo, th other day 

when wee werefcowring.thcDuke of Yorkcs armour in our 
Garret. 

I m«ry, this is fomething like. 

Who s within there? 

> Enter one or two. 

irra > take in this fellow, and keepe him dofe, 

Bft 



And 
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And fend ouc a Purfcuant for his matter ftraighc, 

Wccle heere more of this thing beforethe King. 

Exit with the Armorers man, 

Now Sir, what’s yours i Let me fee it. 

What’s heere f 

A complaint againft the Duke ofSuffolkCj forcncloiing the 
eommons oflong Melford. 

Hownowfirknaue. 

l,P<?r/r.Ibefeech your Grace to pardon me, I am but aMef. 
fengerfor the whole towne-fhip. 

He teares the Papers. 

Suffolty, So now fhew your petitions to Duke Humfrty. 
Villaincs get you gone, and comenot neere theCourt, 

Dare theie pei’ants write againft me thus ? 

Exit Petit totters* . 

gucent. My Lord of Suffolke you may fee by this. 

The Commons loues vnto that haughty Duke, 

That feckes to him more then to King Henry j 
Whofe eyes are alwaies poring on his booke, 

And nere regards the honor of his name. 

But ftill muft be prote&ed like a childe, 

And gouerned by that ambitious Duke, 

Thattcarfe will mooue his cap to fpcake to vs. 

And his proud wife, high-minded Elan or , 

That ruffles it with fuch a troope of Ladies, 

As ftrangersin the Court take her for ^ueene: 

She beares a Dukes whole reuennewes on her backe* 

The other day fhe vanted to her maides. 

That the very traine of her word gowne. 

Was worth more wealth then all my fathers landcs. 

Can any greefe of minde belike to this? 

I tell thee Pole, when thou didft run at Tilt, 

And ftolft away our Ladies hearts in France, 

I thought King Henry had bene like to thee. 

Or elfe thou hadft not brought me out of France. 

Suff. Madam, content your felfe a little while. 

As I was caufc of your comming into England, 

SO 
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Torke and Lancaster, 

So will I in England werke your full content ? 

And as for proud Duke Humfrey and his wife, 

I haue (et lime twigs that will entangle them, 

As that your Grace erelong fhall vnderftand. 

But Hay Madame, heere comes the King. 

Enter King Henrie, and the Duke of Yorke and the Duke of Sommer* 
“ r et on both ftdes of the King, whimpering with him : Then entereth 
Duke Humphrey, DameElanor, the Duke of Buckingham, the 
Earle of Salisbury , the Earle of Warwick?, andthe (fardinall of 
Winchejler. 

King. My Lords I care not who be Regent in France, ox York? 
or Somerfer, all’s one to me. 

Yorke. My Lord, if Yorke haue ill demean’d himfelfe, 

Ler Somerfet enioy his place,and go to Fraunce. 

S««. Then whom your grace thinkes worthy, let him goe. 
And there be made the Regent ouer the French. 

Warwick?. Whomfoeuer you account worthy, 

Yorke is the worthieft. 

Card. Peace Warwick? , giue thy betters leaue to fpeake. 

War. The Cardnal’s not my better in the fielde. 

Buck. Ml in this place are thy betters farre. 

War. And Warwicke may liue to be beft of all.' 

Queene. My Lord in mine opinion, it were beft that Somerfet: 
were Regent ouer France. 

Hum , Madame, our King is olde enough himfelfe. 

To giue his anfwer without your confent. 

Queene. If he be old enough, what needs your Grace 
To be Prote&or ouer him fo long. 

Hum. Madam, T am but Protedlor ore the Land, 

And when it pleafe his Grace, I will refigne my charge. 

Suffolk?. Refigne it then, for fince thou waft a King 
( As who is King but thee:) the common ftate 
Doth as we fee,all wholly go to wrackc. 

And Millions of treafure hath beene fpent. 

And as for the RegentfHip of France, 

1 : 
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I fay Somerfet is more worthy then Torke. 

Torke, lie tell thee Suffolk why 1 am not worthy, 

Becaufe I cannot flatter as thou canft. 

War. And yet the worthy deeds that ?V%hath done. 

Should make him worthy to be honoured heerc. 

Suf. Peace head-ftrong Warwick?. 

War. Image of pride, wherefore fhould I peace? 

Suf Becaufo heere is a man accufde ofTreafon, 

Pray God the Duke of Torke do clearc himfelfe. 

Ho, bring hither the Armourer and his man. 

Enter the Armourer and his man. 

If it pleafe your Grace, this fellow here, hath accufed his mafter 
ofhighTreafon,andhiswordes werethefo: That the Duke of 
Torke was lawfull heire vnto the Crowne, and that your Grace 
was an vfurper. 

Torke. I befeech your Grace let him hauc what punnifliment 
the Law will affoord for his villany. 

King. Come hither fellow, didft thou fpeake thefe words ? 

Arm. An’t {hall pleafe your worship, 1 ncuer fayde any fuch 
matter, God is my witnefl'c, I am falfcly accufed by this villen 
heere, 

Peter. Tis no matter for that, you did fay fo. 

Torke. 1 befeech your Grace, let him haue the Law. 

Armorer, Alas mafter, hang me if euer I fpake the words. My 
accufer is my prentice, and when I did corre& him for his fault 
the other day, he did vow vpon his knees that he wuuld be euen 
with mee .• I hane good witnefle of this, and therefore I befeech 
your worfhip do not caft away an honeft man for a villaines ac- 
cufation. 

King. Vnclc Glofter, what do you thinke of this i 

Hum. The law my Lord is this by cafe, it refts fufpitious, 
That a day of combate be appointed, 

A nd there to try each others right or wrong, 

With Eben ftaues and Sandbags, combatting 

In Smith field, before yourroyall Maiefty Exit Humfrej. 

tArmour. And I accept the combate willingly. 
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Torke and Lancaster. • 

Peter. Alafle my Lord, I am not able for to fight. 

Suf. You muft either fight firra, or elfc be hang’d : 

Go take them hence againe to prifon. Exit with thenu. 

The ftlueene lets fall hergloue , and hits the Dutcheffe of 
Glofter i a boxe on the ears. 

Queene. Giue me my gloue. Why Minion can you not fee ? 

Shecftr ikes her. 

I cry you mercy Madam, I did miftake, 

I did not thinke it had bene you. 

Elnor. Did you not proud French-woman i 
Could I come neere your dainty vifage with my nayles, 

I’de fet my ten command’ments in your face. 

King. Be patient gentle Auut, 

It was againtther will, 

Elnor. Againft her will. Good King ftec’ll dandle thee, 

If thou wilt alwayes thus be rul’d by her. 

But let it reft : as fure as I do liue, 

She fliall not ftrike Dame Elnor vnreueng’d. 1 . 

Exit Elnor, . 

King. Beleeue me my loue, thou wert much too blame : . 
jWould not for athoufand pounds of Gold, 

My Noble Vncklc had beenc heere in place, . 

Enter Duke Humjrej, 

But fee where he comes : I am glad he met her noi„ 

Vnkle Glofter, what anfwer makes your Grace, 

Concerning our Regen t for the Realme of Francey 
Hhom thinkes your Grace is meeteft for to fond. 

Hum. My gracious Lord, then this is my refolue. 

For that thefe wordsthe Armourer fhould fpeake. 

Doth breede fu fpition on the part of Torke, 

Let Somerfet be Regent ore the French, s 
Till trials made, and Torke may deare himfolfo. 

King. Then be it fo, my Lord ofSomcrfot, 

We make your Grace Regent ouer the French,' 

And to defend our right ’gainftfeminefocs^ 



The contention of the two famou* Hou/es, 

And fo do good vnto the-Realme of France. 

Make haft my Lord, tis time that you were gone. 

The time oftruce I thinke is full expir’d. 

Somer. I humbly thanke your royall Maiefty, 

And take my leauc to poftc with (peed to France. 

Exit Somerfett 

King. Come Vnkle Glofter,now let’s haue our borfe. 

For we will to Saint Albones prefcntiy. 

Madam your Hawke they lay is fwift of flight. 

And we will try how (be will fly e to day. Exit omnts. 

Enter Eteurjhth Sir lohn Hum, Roger Bullenbrooke a Con turn, 
and Margery lottrdaine afVitch, 

Elnor. Heere flr lohn , take this fcrole of paper here. 

Wherein is writ the queftions you (hall aske. 

And I will ftand vpon this T ower heere. 

And hearc the fpirit what it fayes to you j 
And to my queftions, write the anfwcrs downe. 

* 

She goes vp to the Tower . 

Sir lohn. Now firs begin, and caft your (pels about, 

A n J charme the fiendes for to obey your wils. 

And tell Dame Elnor of the thing (he askes. 

VPttch. Then Roger Bullenbrooke about thy taske. 

And frame a circle heere vpon the earth, 

Whilft I thereon all proftrate on my face. 

Do talke and whifper with the Diuels below. 

And coniure then) for to obey my will. 

Shee lyes downe ■vpon her fate. 

Bullenbrookg makes a Circle. 

1 Bullen. Darke night, dread night, the filence of thenight, 
Wherein the Furies maske inhellifh troupes, jci^. 

Send vp I charge you from Softttu Lake, ..s.oL 

The fpirit Afcalon tocometo mee. 

To pierce the bowels of thisCentricke earth. 

And hither come in twinkling of an ey$> 

JJlEAlOH 



Yorke And L/tncafkr. 

Afcalon, Ajfenda, ajfenda. , 

It Thunders and Lightens ,and then the spirt te 
rifeth vp. 

fbirit. Now Bullenbrooke viU&t wouldft thou haue me doe ? 
‘Bullen. Firft of the King, what (ball bccome^ofhim > 
fpirit. The Duke yet liues , that Henry (hall aepofe. 

But him out-liue, and dye a violent death. 

Bullen. What fate awaites the Duke of Suffolk^. 

Writ. By water (hall he die, and take h is end. 

Bullen. What (ball betide the Duke o fSomerfet ? 
fpirit. Let him fhunCaftles, fafer (ball he be vpon the fandy 
plaines, then where Caftles mounted ftand : 

Nowqueftion me no more, for I muft hence againe. 

, He [inkes downe againe. 

Bullen. Then downe 1 fay, vnto the damned poole. 

Where Pluto in his fiery waggon fits. 

Riding amidft the findg’d and parched fmoakes. 

The rode of Dytas by the Riuer Stix : 

There howle and ourne for euer in thofe flames. 

Rife Iourdaine rife, and (lay thy charming Spels. 

Zounds, we arebetraide. 



Enter the Duke of Torke , and the Duke of 'Bucking- 
ham, and others. 

• Torke. Come firs,lay hands on them, and binde them fure. 
This time was well watcht. What Madame are you there i 
This will be great credit for your husband. 

That you are plotting treafons thus with Coniurers, 

The King (haU haue notice of this thing. 

Exit Elnor about. 

"Buck. See heere my Lord, what the diueil hath writ. 

Torke. Giue it me my Lord, He (hew it to the King : 

Go firs, fee them faft loekt in prifon. 

Exit with them* 

"Bucking. My Lord, I pray you let me go pofte vnto the King, 
Vnto S. AIbones,to tell this newes. 

Torkf. Content. Away then,about it ftraight. 

C Bucks 
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Buck; Farewell my Lord. 

Yorke. Whole within there i 

Enter one . 



Exit "Buckingham. 



0«e.MyLord. 

Yorke. Sirrah, go will the Earles ofSalsbury and Warwick to 
fup with me to night. •£*/* Yorke, 

One , 1 will my Lord. Exit, 



Enter the King and Queene with her Hawke on herfift, and Duke 
Humfrey and Suffolke, and the Cardinal l, at if 
they came front Hawking* 

gtteene . My Lord, how did your grace like this laft flight? 
But as I caft her offthe winde did rife. 

And twas ten to one, old lone had not gone out. 

Kmg. How wonderfull the Lords workes are on earth* 

Euen in thefe filly creatures of his hands, 

Vnklc Glofter,how hye your hawke did fore. 

And on a fodainefouc’d the Partridge downc. 

Sujf.No maruell ifit pleafe your Maiefty, 

My Lord Proteftors hawkes do towre fo well, 

They know their mafter fores a Faulcons pitch. 

Hum. Faith my lord, it’s but abafe minde. 

That fores nohigher then a bird can fore. 

Card.l thought your Grace would be aboue the clouds. 
Hum.lmy Lord Cardinall, were it not good 
Your grace could fly toheauen. 

Card. Thy hcauen is orvearth, thy words and thoughts beate 
on a Crowne, proud Protcftor, dangerous Peere,to fmoothe it 
thus with King and Commonwealth. 

Hum. How now my Lord, why this is more then needs, church 
men fo hot? Good v tickle can you do’t. 

Suf. Why not, hauing fo good a quarrcll,and fo bad a caufc? 
Hum. As how,my Lord ? 

Suf. As you, my Lord, and t’like your Lordly Lordcs Prote- 

florlhip. . , 

Hum. Why Suffolk*, England knowes thyinfolcnee. 




william Shakespeare Henry VI. Parts 2 & 3 (stc 26101) lond 



Yorke and Lancafier. 

Queens. And thy ambition Glofter, 

jCtng, Ceafe gentle Queene, and whette not on thefe furious 
Lords to wrath, for blefled arc the peace-makers on earth. 

Card. Lee me be blefled for the peace I make, 

^ : jatnft this proud Protc&or with my fword. 

°Hunt. Faith holy Vnkle, I would it were come to that. 

Card. Eucn when thou dar’ft. 

Hum. Dare: I tel thee Prieft,Plantagenet$ could neuer brook 
the dare. 

Card. I am Plantagenet as well as thou, and fonnetolohn of 
Gaunt. 

Hum. In baftardy. 

Card: I fcorne thy words. 

Hum: Make vppe no fa&ious numbers, but euen in thine owne 
perfon meete me at the Eaft end of the groue. 

Card: Here’s my hand, I will. 

King: Why how now Lotds ? 

Card, Faith Cofin Glofter ,had not your man caft off fo foone, 
we had had more fporc to day. Come with thy fword and Buck- 
let. 

bum: Gods mother Prieft lie (haue your crowne. 

Card: Protetftor, protect thy felfe well. 

King The winde growes high, fo doth your chollcr Lords. 

Enter one crying a miracle , a miracle. . 

How now? Now firra,what miracle is it ? 

One. And it pleafe your Grace, there is a man that came blind 
to S. A!bones,and hath receiued bis fight at the Ihrine. 

Kwg Go fetch him hether, that wee may glorifie the lord with 
him. 

Enter the Mator of Saint Albonesyind his Brethren , with Mm- 
fckf, hearing the man that had bene blind between 
two in a chair e 

King: Thou happy man, giue God eternall praife. 

For he it is that thus hath helped thee: 

Where waft thou botne f 

Poore man* ht Barmcky pleafe your Maiefty in the North. 

C 2 Hum. 
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Hum. At Barwicke,and come thus farre for helpe. 

'Poore man. 1 fir, it was told me in my flecpe. 

That fweete Sainc Albones ftiould giue me my fight againe. 
Hum. What are lame too ? 

P.man.1 indeede fir, God help* me. 

Hum. How camft thou lame ? 

T.man. With falling off a plum tree. 

Hum. Wert thou blind & would climb plumtreesf 
P. *»«a».Neuerbut once fir in all my life, 

My wife did long for plummcs. 

Hum. But tell me,wert thou borne blinde ? 

P.man. 1 truly fir. 

Woman. 1 indeed fir, he was borne blinde. 

Hum. What art thou his mother ? 

Woman. His wife fir. 

Hum. Hadft thou becne his mother. 

Thou couldft haue better tolde. 

Why let me fee, I thinke thou canft not fee yet. 

P.man. Y es truly maftcr, as dcare as day. 

Hum. Sayft thou fo; what colour’s his doake f 
P. man. Red maftcr,as red as blood. 

Hum. And his cloake? 
fjman. Wlvy that’s greene.. 

Ham . And what colour’s his hofe ? 

P. man. Yellow matter, yellow as gold. 

Hum. And what colour’s my Gowne ? 

P.man. Bhcke fir, as blacke as let. 

King. Then belike he knowes what colour ict is oft. 

Suf. And yet I thinke let did he neuer fee. 

Hum. But elokes & gowns ere this day many a one. 

But tell me firra, what’s my name ? 

P.man. Alas matter 1 know not. 

Hum. What’s his name ? 

J>.w<j».Iknownot. 

Hum . Nor his ? 

P.man. No truly fir. 

Hm. Nor his name? . 
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P.man. No indeede matter. 

Hum. Whats thine owne name ? 

P.man, Sander, and itpleafe you maitter. 

Hum. Then Sander fit there, the lyingeft knaue In Chriften- 
dom. Ifthou hadft bene borne blinde, thou mightft afwcl hauc 
knowne all our names, as thus to name thefeucrall colours wee 
do weare. Sight may diftingurflh of colours,but fodainly to no- 
minate them all, it is impolfible. My Lords,! S. Albones heere 
hath done a miracle,& would you not think his cunnin^ to bee 
great, that could rettorc this Cripple to his legs a gained 
P. man. Oh matter I would you could. 

Hum. My Matters of S. Albones, 

Haue you not Beadles in your Towne, 

And things call’d whippes? ' ' 

rJHayar. Yes my Lord, if itpleafe your Grace, 

Hum. Then fend for one prefcntly. 

Maior. Sirra, go fetch the Beadle hither ftraight. Exit out . 
Hum. Now fetch me a ftoole hither by and by. 

Now firra, ifyou meanc to faue your fclfe from whipping, 

Leape me ouer this ftoole, and runne away. 

Enter a r Beadle. 

P . man. Alas matter I am not able to ftand alone. 

You go about to torture, me in vaine. * 

Hum. Well fir, we mutt haue youiindc your Iegges 
Sirra Beadle, whip him till he leape ouer that fame ftoole. 

quickly 1 ^ *' ot< * jCOme on firra, off with your Doublet 

Poore man. Alas matter what fltall Ido, lam notable to ftand. 

ht!ea?cs oHer *** 
racTe ^ tf ter crymg a Myracle, a <J\{y- . 

^rmi ^ miracl x e ; a t f' racle ’ lct him ^ c taI<en againe* and whipte 

r ° Wn ' “ 1 >hccom«af Bf ;ick. „£ 

"Mator. It (hall be donemy Lord. '/fins, „ 

Lord Prdre&orbath donewondersco day s 

C.j- 



Heg 
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He hath made the blindc to fee,and halt to goc. *■ 

Humph. I, but you did greater wonder$,whe you made whole 
Dukedomes ftye in a day. 



Witnefle France. 

JC;«^.Haue done I fay, and let me heare no more of that. 
Skter the Duke of 'Buckingham. 

What newes brings Duke Humfrey of Buckinghamui 
r Buek.\l\ newes for iome my Lord,and this it is. 

That proud dame Elnor out Protediors Wife, 

Hath plotted Treafons gainft the King and Peeres, 

By witchcrafts,forceries,and coniurings, 

Who by fuch meanes did raife a fpirit vp. 

To tell her what hap fhould betide the State, 

But ere they had finilht their diucllifh drift. 

By Yo v ke and my-felfe they were all furprizde, 

And heercs the anfwerc the diuell did make to them. 

K wg.Firft of the King, what fhall become of him ? 
Reads, The Duke yziXwics^'mCHenry fhall depofe. 

Yet him out-liue,and die a violent death. 

Gods willbc done in all. 

What fate awaits the Duke of Suffolkef 
By water fhall he die and take his end. 

Sujfolke&y water mull the Duke of Suffolke die ? 

It muft be fo,or elfe the diuell doth He. 

KwgAxx Somerset fhun Cattles, 

For fafer fhall he be vpon the Tandy plaines. 

Then where Caltles mounted (land. • - 

CardMetxts good ftuffe,how now my Lord Prote&or, 
This newes I think e hath turnd your weapons point, 
lam in doubt youle fcarfely keepeyourpromife. 

Humph . Forbeare ambitious Prelate to vrge my gtcefe, 
And pardon me my gracious Soueraigne, 

For heere I fwearc vnto your Maiefty, i 

That I am guiltlcffe of thel’e hainous crimes 
Which my ambitious wife hath falfly done. 

And for fhc would betray her foueraigne Lord, 

I heere renounce her from my bed andboord, vf ‘ » 







And 
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leaue her open for the law to judge, 

Vnleffc fhe cleare her fclfc of this foule deed. 

King.Comt my Lords, this night wcele lodge in S.Attones. 
And to morrow we will ride to London, 

And trie the vtmoftof thefe treafons forth. 

Come vnckle Glofter along with vs. 

My mindc doth tell me thou art innocent. 

Exit omnes. 

Enter the Duke of Torke , and the Earles of Salisbury 
and tFarwicke. 

TorkeMy Lords, our fimple fupper ended thus, 

Letme rcueale vnto your honors heere. 

The right and title of the houfeof Yorke 
To Englands Crowne by lineal! defent. 

iVar. Then Yorke begin,and if thy claime be good 
The Ncuils are thy fubje&s to command, 

7«%.Then thus my Lords, 

Edward the third hadfeuen Tonnes, 

The firft was Edward the blacke Prince, 

Prince of tO'ales. 

The fccond was William of Hatfield, 

Who dyed young. 

The third was Lyondlpvkc of Clarence. 

The fourth was lohn of Gaunt 
The Duke of Lancafler* 

The fift was Edwund of LfWflct 
Duke of Yorke. 



T he <m wa s William of mndfore, 
v\ ho dyed young. 



J J fcl* 

^Whandiaft.wasSir Thomas of Woodfhcke , Duke of 
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Lyonell Duke of Clarence dyed, and left him one only daugh. 
ter, named Vhillip, who was married to Edmund Mortimer carle 
of March and Vlfter : and fo by her I chime the Crowne, as the 
* true heire to Lyonell Duke of Clarence, third fonne to Edward 
the third. Now fir, in timeofRiehardsreigne,Henry of Bulling, 
brooke, fonne and heire to Iohn of Gaunt, the Duke of Lanca. 
fter fourth fonne to Edward the third, he claim’d the Crowne, 
depofd the Merthfull King, and as both you know ,‘in Pomfret 
Caftle harmeleflc Richard was fhamefully murthered.and foby 
Richards death came the houfe of Lancafter vnto jhe Crowne. 

Sal. Sauing your tale my Lord, as I haue heard in the reigne of 
Bullenbrooke, the Duke ofYorke did chime the Crowne, and 
but for Owen Glendour had bene King. 

Yorke. True: but fo it fortuned then, by meanesofthatmon. 
ftrousrebcll Glendour, the noble Duke ofYorke was putte to 
death, andfoeuer fince theheires of Iohnof Gaunt hauepoffef. 
fed the Crowne. But if the ilfue of the elder fhould fuccced be- 
fore the iffue ofthe younger, then am I lawfull heire vnto the 
Kingdome. 

lO'armcke. What proceedings can be more plain, he chimes 
it from Lyonell Duke of Clarence, the third forme to Edward 
the third, and Henry from Iohn of Gaunt the fourth fonne. So 
that till Lionels ifi'ue fades, his fhould not reigne. It fayles not 
yet,butflourifhethin thee and in thy fonnes.braue flips offuch 
a ftocke. Then noble father, kneele we both together, & in this 
priuatc place, be we the firft to honour him with birth-right to 
the Crowne. 

Both. Long liue Richard Englands royall King. 

Yorke. I thanke you both. But Lords I am not your King, vn- 
til this fword be fheathed euenin the hart blood ofthe houfe of 
Lancafter. 

Wsr.Then Yorke aduifethy felfe,and take thy time, 

Claime thou the Crowne, and let thy ftandard yp. 

And in thefame aduance the milke-whi te Rofe, 

And then to guard it, will I rowfe the Beare, 

Enuiron’d with tenthoufand Ragged ftaues. 

To aide and hclpe thee for to win thy right. 



Yorke and Lane a Her, r 
Maucer the prondeft Lord of Henries blood. 

That dares deny the right and claime of Yorke , 

• For why, my minde prefageth I fhall liue 
jo fee the noble Duke of Yorke to be a King. 

TtfN^.Thanks noble Warwick* ^ and Yorke doth hope to fee. 
The Earle of Warwicke liue, to bee the greateft man in England, 
but the King. Come lets goe. 

Exit emnes. 

Enter King Henry and. the Qaeene,Dnk§ Htmfreyyhe Duke of Suf- 
folke,and the Duke of 'Buckingham , the Cardinall, andDame £l~ 
nor Cebhamjed with the Officers, and then enter to them the ‘Duk* 
of York ? < aH ^ E^les of Salts bury and Warwicke. 

King, Stand forth Dame Elnor (fokham Dutches of Glofter, and 
hearethcfenteoce pronounced againft thee for thefe treafons, 
that thou haft committed gainft Vs, our State and Peeres. 

Firft for thyhainous crime, thou (halt twodayesin London 
do pennancc barefoot in the ftreetes, with a white {heete about 
thybody,andawaxe Taper burning in thy hand. That done, 
thou (halt be banifhed for euer into the Ifle of Man,therc to end 
thy wretched daics ; and this is our fentence irrcuocable. Away 
with her. 

Elnor. Euen to my death,for I haue liued too long. 

Exit fame with Elnor « 

<&#ir.Greeue not noble Vnckle,but be thou glad. 

In that thefe treafons thus are come to light, 

Leaft God had pourde his vengeance on thy head. 

For her offences that thou heldft fo dcare. 

Humph . Oh gracious Henry , giue me lcaue a while, 

To lcaue your Grace, and to depart away, 

Forforrowes teares hath griptc my aged heart. 

And makes the fountaines of mine eyes to fwel‘1. 

And therefore good my Lord, let me depart. 

A^.With all my hart good vnckle,whe you pleafe 
Tet.ere thou goc(t,Humfrey refigne thy ftaffe, 

Fot Henry will be no more protected, 
he Lord ftiall be my guide both for my land and me, 

D Humph, 
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Hum. My ftaffe, I noble H enry, ray life and all. 

My ftaffe, I yeelde as willing to be thine. 

As ere thy Noble father made it mine : 

And euen as willing at thyfeete I leauc it. 

As others would ambitioufly receiue it, 

And long hereafter, when I am dead and gone. 

May honourable peace attend thy throne. 

King. VnkleGlofter, ftandvp and go in peace. 

No lefl'e belou’d of vs, then when 

Thou wert Protector ouer this my land. Exit Giotto 

Queene. Take vp the ftaffe, for heere it ought to (land, 
Where fhould it be, but in King Henries hand? 

Torke. Pleafe it your Maicftie, this is the day 
That was appointed for the combating 
Betweene the Armourer and his man, my Lord, 

And they are ready when your Grace doth pleafe. 

King . Then call them forth, that they may try their rights. 

* ; • - • * 'iu if!// S ; * Jit. - HI’jO :l. U ; p, 

Enter at one doore the Armourer and hit neighbours , ’ drinking to him 
fo much that he is drunken , and he enters with a drum, before hint) 
and his fiaffe with a fandbag fa/lened to it, and at the other doore 
his man with a drum and fandbag, and Vrentifes drinking to him, 

^Neighbor. Here neighbour Horner, I drinke to you inacup 
of Sacke ; and feare not neighbor, you (hall do well enough, 
a Neigh. And here neighborjhere’s a cup of Charneco. 

3 Neigh. Here’s a pot of good double beere, neighbor drinke 
and be merry, and feare not your man. 

Arm. Let it come, yfaitlv lie pledge you all, 

And a figge for Peter. 

i Pren . Here Peter, I drinke to thee, and betiot affraidd 
a Tren. HerePcter,here’s a pinte ofClaret wine forthee. 

3 Pren. And here’s a quart for me,and be merry Peter, 

And feare not thy mailer, fight for credit of thePrentifes. 

Peter. I thanke you all, but lie drinke no more: 

Heere Robin^nd if I dye,heere I giue thee my hammer. 

And Will thou (halt haue my apernetand hccre Tom, 
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Sord btefl^meT pray God, for I am ncuer able todcale with 
mv mailer, he hath learn’d fo much fence already. 
y Satis. Come leaue your drinking, and fall to blowes. 

Sirra, what’s thy name? 

Pet. Peter forfooth, 

Saif. P«er : what more ? 

then fee that thou thumpc thy maifter. 
dm. Here’s to thee Neighbour, fill all the pots againe, foe 
before wee fight, looke you, I will tell you my minde j for I am 
come hither as it were of my mans inftigation,to proue my felfe 
an honeft man, and Peter a knaue : and lo haue at you Peter with 
downright blowes, as Beuisof South-hamptoa fell vppon Af- 



oapart. 

Pet. Law you now, I told you hec’s in his fence already. 

Alarmes , Peter hits him on the head andfels him , 
t/frm. Hold Peter, I confefle, T reafon,treafon. He dieu 

Pet. O God I giue thee praife. He kneels domes 

Pren. Ho well dqne Pecer. God faue the King. 

King, Go take hence that T raitor from our fight. 

For by his death we do pcrceiuc his guilt. 

And God in iufticc hath reueal’d to vs 
The truth and innocence of this poore fellow. 

Which he had thought to haue murthered wrongfully. 

Come fellow, follow vs for thy reward. Exit omnes» 

Enter Duke Humfrey and his men y in mour- 
ntngcloakes. 

Rum. Sirra, what’s a clocke ? 

Seruing. Almoft ten my Lord. 

Hum . Then is that wofullhourc hard at hand. 

That my poore Lady fhould come by this way. 

In fhamefull penance wandering in the ftreets. 

Sweet Nell, ill can thy noble minde abrookc 
The ab e& people gazing on thy face. 

With enuious lookes laughing at thy {hame, 

That erft did follow thy proud Chariot whcelcs, 

D x When 
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When thou didd ride in triumph through the dreetcs. 

Enter Dame Fluor Cobham bare-foote, and a white fheete about her 
with a waxe Candle in her hand , and verfes written on her backe <$■ 
find on,and accompanied with the Sheriffcs of London ,and Str I obit 
Standi)', and Officers ,with Bils and Halbards. 

Sensing , My gracious Lord, fee wher my Lady comes, 

Pleafe it your grace,weele take her from the Sheriffcs? 

Httmph. I charge you for your Hues dir not a foote. 

Nor offer once to draw a weapon heere. 

But let them do their office as theyfhould. 

€her .Come you my Lord to fee my open fhame ? 

Ah Glojier , now thou dod penance too. 

See how the giddy people lookc at thee. 

Shaking their heads,and pointing ar thee heere. 

Go get thee gone,and hide thee from their fights, 

And in thy pent vp ftudy rue my fhame. 

And ban thine enemies. Ah mine and thine. 

Hum. Ah Nellfvtett Nell , forget this extreme griefe. 

And beareit patiently to eafe thy heart. 

Slnor.Ah Glofter,teach me to forget my felfe, 

For whilft I thinke I am thy wedded wife, 

The thought of this doth kill my wofull heart. 

The ruthlefle flints do cut my tender feete. 

And when I dart, the cruell people laugh, ; ■ j. 

And bids me beaduiied how I tread. 

And thus with burning Tapor in my hand, 

Maldevpin fhame, with papers on my backe. 

Ah Gloder,can I endure this and liue ? 

Sometime ile fay I am Duke Humphreys wife. 

And he aPrince,Prote&orof the land. 

But fo he rulde,and fuch a Prince he was. 

As he flood by,whilfl I his fore-lorne Dutcheffe 
Was led with fhamc,and made a laughing dockc. 

To euery idle rafeald follower. 

Humfrey , My louely Nell, wbsw would 11 thou hauc me do ? 

Should 
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Should I attempt to refeue thee from hence, 

I (hould incurre the danger of the law* 

And thy difgrace would not be lhaddowed fo. 

A E lJ r , Bethou milde,and dir not at my difgrace, 

Vntill the axe of death hang ore thy head. 

As fhortly fure it will.For Suffolke he. 

The new made Duke, that may do all in all 
With her thatloues him fo,and hates vs all. 

And impious Yorke, Bevrford that falfe Pried, 

Haue all lymde bufhes to betray thy wings, 

Andflye thou how thou canfi,they will entangle thee.- 
Enter a Herald of Armes. 

Herald . I fummon your Grace vnto his Highnes Parlament, 
holden at S . Edmonds- Bury ,the fird of the next Month, 

Hum. A Parliament,and our confent neuer craude 

Therein before. This is • 

Well, we will be there. Exit Herald, 

Matter Sheriffe, I pray proceede no further againd my 
Lady, then the coiirfe of law extends. 

Sher.Plezfe it your Grace, my office here doth end. 

And I mud deliuer her to Sir l ohm Stanly, 

To be condu&ed into the Tfle of Man, 

HumfreyMuft you fir Iohn conduit my Lady ? 

Stand ly .1 my gracious Lord,for fo it is decreed. 

And I am fo commanded by the King, 

Humph . I pray you fir Iohn,\(c her nere the worfe. 

In that I intreatc yo u to vfe her well. 

The world may fmile againe,and I may liue 
To do you fauour.if you do it her. 

And 10 fir Iohn farewell* 

Elnor, What gone my Lord, and bid not mefarewel 
Htimpb. Witnefl’e my bleeding heart.I cannot day to fjicake 

Exit Humfrey and his men. 

Elnor. Then is he gone, is noble Gloder gone. 

And doth Duke Humfrey nowforfake me too ? 

Then let me hade from out faire En glands bounds, 
'-oaie. l SM»(^f.come,aiid let vs hade away. 

D I Standiy 




The contention of the two fmout Houfes , 

Statedly. Madam let’s go vnto fome houfe heereby. 

Where you may fhift your felfe before we go* 

Etnor Ah good hr lohn, my fhame cannot be hid. 

Nor put away with cafting off my fhecte : 

But come let vs go, rnaftet Sheriffe farewell. 

Thou haft but done thy office as thou fhouldft. 

Exitomtut 

Enter to the Parliament. 

Enter two Heralds before , then the Duke of Buckingham y the Duke ef 
Sujfolke , and then the Duke ofYorke,and the CardtnaUofn'inche. 
fier, and then the King and the Qjteene , and then the Earle of Sa- 
lisbury, and the Earle of fVarwickg. 

King. I wonder our Vnkle Glofter ftayes fo long. 

Queene . Can you not fee ? or will you not perceiue. 

How that ambitious Duke doth vfe himfelfe ? 

The time hath beene, but now the time is paft. 

That none fo humble a? Duke Humfrey was i 
But now let one meete him euen in. the morne. 

When euery one will glue the time of day. 

Yet he will neither moue nor fpeake to vs* 

See you not how the Commons follow him 
In troopeSjCrying, God faue the good Duke Humffcy, 
Honouring him as if he were their King ? 

Glofter is no little man in England, 

And ifheliftto ftirre commotions, 

Tis likely that the people will follow him. 

My Lord, if you imagine there is no fuck thing. 

Then let it paflc^nd call’t a Womans fcare. 

My Lord of Suffolke, Buckingham, and Y orke, 

Difproucmy allegations if you can. 

And by your fpeeches, if you can reproue me, 

I will fubfcribeand fay, I wrong’d the Duke. 

Suf. W ell hath your G race forefeene into that Duke, 

And if I had beene licenc’d firft to fpeake, 

I thinke I fhould haue told your Graces tale. 

Smooth runues the broakc, v vhercas the ftreame is deepeft 
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Tor ke and LancaUtr. 

No no, my Soueraigne, Glofter is a man 
Vnfounded yet, and full of deepc deceit*. 

Enter the Duke of Somerfet . 

King. Welcome Lord Somerfet, what newes from France ? 

Somer. Cold newes my Lord, and this it is. _ 

That all your holds and Townes within thole Territories 
Is ouercome my Lord ; all is loft. 

King. Cold newes indecde Lord Somerfet, 
but Gods will bee done. 

Yorkf- Cold newes for me, for I had hope of France, 

Euen as I haue of fertile England. 

Enter Duke Humfrey. 

Hum. Pardon my Liege, that I haue ftaide fo long. 

Suf. Nay Glofter know, that thou art come too fooue, 
Vnleffethou proue more loyall then thou art. 

We do arreft thee on high Treafon heerc. 

Hum. Why Suffolk's Duke thou fhalt not fee me blufh. 

Nor change my countenance for thine arreft 
Whereof I am guilty, who are my accufers ? 

Torke.Tis thoght my lord your grace took bribes from Frace, 
And ftopt the foldiers of theirpay, 

Through which his Maiefty hath loft all France* 

Hum. Is it but thought fo? And who are they that thinke fo ? 
So God me helpe, as I haue watcht the night, 

Euer intending good for England ftill. 

That peny that euer I tooke fromFrance, 

Be brought againft me at the iudgement day— 

Ineuer rob’d the foldiers of their pay. 

Many a pound of mine owne prop er coft 
Haue I fent ouer for the foldiers wants, 

Bccaufe I would notracke the needie Commons. 

Car. In your Protedlorfhip you did deuife 
Strange torments for offenders,by which mcanes 
England hath beene defam’d by tyrannie. 

//ww.iWhy tis weH knowne,thac whilft I was PrQtC&or 
Bitty was all the fault that was in me 
A murtheter or foule felonious Theefe. 
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The contention of the two famous Houfes , 

That robs and murders filly paffengers, 

I torturd aboue the rate of common law# 

Sttjf. Tufh my Lord,thefc be things of no account, 
But greater matters ace laid vnto your charge, 

I do arreft thee on high treafon hecrc. 

And commit thee to my good Lord Cardinall, 

Vntill fuch time as thou canft dcare thy felfe, 
iCw^.Good vnckle obey to his arreft, 

I haueno doubt but thou (halt cleare thy felfe. 

My confcience tels me thou art innocent. 

Htim.Ah gracious Henry, thek day es are dangerous 
And would my death might end thefe miferies, 

And ftay their moodes for good King Henries fake. 
But I am made the Prologue to their play. 

And thoufands more muft follow after me. 

That dreads not yet their liues deftru&ion. 

Snffolkes hatefull tongue blabs his hearts malice, 
Bewfords fiery eyes fhewes his enuious minde, 
Buckinghams proud lookes bewraies his cruel thoghts. 
And dogged Yerkf that leuels at the Moonc, 

Whofc ouerweening arme I haue held backe. 

All you haue ioyn’d to betray me thus : 

And you my gracious Lady and foueraigne Miftrcfle, 
Caulleflc haue laid complaints vpon my head, 

I fhrll not want falfe witneffes enough, 

That fo amongft you,you may haue my life. 

The Prouerbe no doubt will be perform’d, 

A ftaffe is quickly found to beate a dog. 

Suff.D orh he not twit our foueraigne Lady bere. 

As ifthatfhe with ignominious wrong. 

Had fuborn d or hired fome to fweare againft his life, 
Qu. But I can giue the lofcr leaue to fpeake. 

Hum . Far truer fpoke then meant, I lofe indeed, 
Belbrew the winners hearts, they play me falfe. 

S#e£.Heele wreft the fence, and keepe vs here al day 
My Lord of Winchefter.fee him fent away. 

Car. Who’s within there i Take in Duke Humfrey, 



York* and latte after . 

and fee hint garded fure wi thin my houfe. 

Hum y O h.thus King Hew cafts away his crouch, 
a (Are his lees cart beare his body vp, 
a id ducs his watchfull ftiepheard from his fide, , 

S/hilft wolues ftand fnafrin 8 who Aal1 bite hiro 
fat well my foueraigne,long maiftthou cnioy 
Thy fathers happy daies,frce from annoy. 

1 Exit Humfrey vetth the C ordinals men. 

Lord i, what to your wifdoms foal feembeft 
Do and vndo as if our felfe were heere. 

Qu. What, wil your highneffe leaue the Parlamenti? 

Ktng.l Margaret, My heart is kild with griefe, 

Wheere I may llrtnd figh in endlcffe mone, 

For who’s a T raitot,Glofter he is none. 

Sxit King, Salisbury and ITorwicke. 

£#.Then fit we downe againe my Lord Cardinall, 

Sttjfelke, Buckingham > Torke and Somerfet. 

Let vs confult of proud Duke Humfries fall. 

In mine opinion it were good he dide, > ' 

For fafety of our King and Common-wealth. 

Suf.And fo thinke I Madam, for as you know. 

If our King Henry had fhooke hands with death, 

Duke Humfrey then would looke to be our King: 

And it may be by pofflne he workes. 

To bring to pafle the thing which now we doubt. 

The Foxebarkes not when he would ftealc the Lamb, 

But if we take him ere he do the deed. 

We (bould not queftion if that he Ibould itue. 

Yorke No , let him die.in that be is a Fox, 

Lead that in lining he offend vs more, 

C<tr.Then let him die before the Commons know, 

For feare that they do rife in armes for him, 

3V^e.Then do it fodainly my Lords. 

Sujf.tet that be my Lord Cardinals charge & mine. 

Car. Agreed,fcr hee’s already kept within my houfe. 

Enter a\?Utflenger. 
j£«.Hownowfiriha,what neyves? 

£ Jktefm, 
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The contention of the two f m»m Houfes » 
C^4’<rj^».Madamc, /bring ; you newes from Ireland, 

The wilde Onele my Lords, is vp in armes. 

With troupes of Irilh Kernes, that vncontrolde 
Doth plant themfelues within the Englilh pale. f 

And burnes and fpoilcs the Country as they go. 

^J».Whatredrcflc (hail wehaueforthisjMy Lords? 

Yorke. 'Tv/exe good that my Lord of Somerfet 
That fortunate Champion were lent ouer,. 

To keepe in awe the ftubborne Iriflimen, 

He did fo much good when he was in France. 

Semer.Hzd Yorke bene there with all his farrc fetcht 
Pollicies,he might haue loft as much as I. 

Yorke. I for Yorke would haue loft his life, before 
That France fhould haue reuolted from Englands rule. 

Somer.I fo thou mightft,and yet haue gouern’d worfethenl, 
2V£f.Wbat,worfe then naught ? then a flrame takc alh 
Somtr. Shame on thy felfe.that wifheth ftiamc* 
^jw».Somerfet forbeare,good Yorke be patient, tv ijj. 

And do thou take in hand to crofle the feas. 

With troopes of armed men, to quell the pride 
Ofthofc ambitious Irifh that rebell. 

JV^.Well Madame, fith your Grace is fo content. 

Let me haue feme bandes of chofen foldiers. 

And Yorke (hall trie his fortunes ’gainft thofe Kernes. 

JUgeen . Y orke thou fhalt.My Lord of Buckingham, 

Let it be it your charge to mufter vp fuch foldiers 
As (hall fuffice him in thefe needfull warres, 

2?»c^.Madame.I will,and leuic fuch a band 
As foonc /hall ouercome thofe Irifh Rebels. 

But Y orke,where {hall thofe Soldiors ftay for thee ? 

Yorke. At Briftow^I’le expedl them ten daics hence. 

Then thither Ihall they come, and fofarwell* 

Exit Bucks 

Adieu my Lord of Buckingham; 

^wftf.Suffolke, remember what you haue to do. 

And you Lord Cardinall,concerning Duke Humfrey. 

T’wcre good that you did fee to it in time, 

• ' ' Cctsit 
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Yorke and Ltmcafler. 

Yorke Now Yorke bethinkc thy felfe,and rouze thee vp. 

Take time whilft it is offered thee iofaire, 

Leaft when thou wouldft,thou canft it not attaine, 

T'was men 1 lackt,and now they giue them me. 

And now whilft I am bufie in Ireland, 

1 haue feduc’d a bead-ftrong Kcntifhman, 

John Cade o f jf/hford, 

Vnder the title of John Mortimer , 
nForhe is like himeuery kindeof way) 

To raife commotion, and by that meanes 
I {hall perceiue how the common people 
Do affeift the claime and houfe of Yorke, 

Then if he haue fucceffe in hi*.affaires r 
From Ireland then comes Yorke againc, 

Toreape the harueft which that coyftrill fowed, 

Now it he fhould be taken and condemn’d, 

Hee’l nere confeffe that I did fet him on. 

And therefore ere I go ile fend him word. 

To put in pra<ftife and to gather head. 

That fo foonc as I am gone he may begin 
To rife in armes with troopes of country fwaines, 

Tohelpc him to performe this enterprize. 

And then Duke Humfrey , he well made away, 

None then can ftop the light to Englands Crowne, 

But Yorke can tame, and headlong pull themdowne. 

Exit Yorke. 

then the Cttrtaines being dr awn e, Duke Humfrey is difeouered in his 
bed, and two men lying on his breft, and f mothering him in hie bed. 
jittd then enter the Duke of Suffolke to them. 

Sujf.How now firs ,whac haue you difpatcht him? 

One! my Lord,hee’s dead I warrant you. 

£#jf.Thcnfee the doathes laid fmoothe about him ftiU, 

That when the King comcs,hemay perceiue 
No other,but that he dide of his owne accord. 

E a ft.AU 









Thecontenitonjf\ the ewe famous ffoufby 

i. All things is handfomc now my Lord. 

Suf. Then draw the Curtaines againe and get you gon, 

And you (hall haue youriirme reward anon. 

Exitmurtbertrs 

Enter the King and Queene, the Duke of Buckingham , and the Duke 
ofSomerfet,andthe Cardinal!. 

King. My Lord of Suffblke go call our Vnkle Glofter, 

Tell him this day we will that lie do deere himfelfe. 

Suffolk;. I will my Lord. ExitSufoRg, 

A. And good my Lords proceed no further gainftour vnckle, 
Then by iuft proofc you can affirme r 
For as the fucking childe or harmlefle Lambe, 

So is heinnocent of trcafbn to our States 
Enter Suffolk;* 

HownowSufFolke, whereYour Vnckle? 

Suf. Dead in his bed, my LordafGlofters dead. 

The King fals in a found. 

Queene. Aye me, the King is dead .* belpe, helpe, my Lords# 
Suf. Comfort my Lord, gracious Henry comfort. 

King. What doth my Lord of Suffoike bid me comfort 
Came he euen now to ling a Rauens note. 

And thinkes he that the cherping of a Wren, 

By crying comfort through a hoHow voyce. 

Can fatisfiemy greefes, or cafe my heart / 

Thou balefull mefltngerout ofmy fight. 

For euen in thine eye-bals murther fits : 'A 

Yet do not goe. Come Bafiliske 
And kill the gazer with thy lookes. 

£hscea, Why do you rate my Lord ofSuffoIke thus. 

As if that he hadcaufd Duke Htmfries • death ? 

Thef>uke sod I too youknow were enemies, / 

And y’had beft fay that I did number him# 

King.hln woe is me for wretched Glofters death# 

Qu. Be woe for memore wretched then he was : 
Whatddftthouturne away and hidethy face? 

1 am noloathfomeLeaper,looke<wwne. 

Was I for this nighwraokt vponthefca, 



. «*SX 



ofTorke tmd human er. 

. .u,w bv aukv* ard winds driuen back fr6 Englads bounds? 
What might h bode, but : that well foretelling 
w\nAs faid, Seeke not a fcorptons neft. 

^ " Enter the Earles of Yannicks & Salisbury. 

War. My Lord, The Commons like an hungry hiue of Bees, 
Run vp and downe, caring not whom theyfting, 
tor good Duke Httmfries death, whom they report 
To be murthcred by Suffoike and the Cardinall heerc. 

1 Kmg. That he is dead good Warwicke,is too true, 
gut how he dyed God knowes,not Henry. 

ITar. Enter his priuy chamber my Lord, and view the body. 
Good father ftay you with the rude multitude, till I returne. 
Salub. I will fonne. Exit Salisbury 

ITarwickedrarves the Curtaines , and Jhewes Dukg Hum- 
frey tn his bed. 

King. Ah VnkleGlofter,heauen receiue thy foule. 

Farewell poorc Henries now thou art gone. 

jw.Nowby his foule that tooke our fnape vponhim. 

To free vs from his Fathers dreadfull curfe, 
lam refolu’dxhat violent hands were hide 
Vpon the life of this thrice famous Duke, 

Suf. A dreadfull oath, fwome witha foiemne tonguey 
What inftance giucs LotAlWarwicke for thefe words ? 

War. Oft haue I feene a timely parted Ghofi, 

Of alhy femblance, pale and bJoodlefle; 

But loe the blood; i? fetled in his face. 

More better coloured then when be lur’d. 

His well proportioned beard made rough and fternc. 

His fingers fpred abroad as one that gralptfor life. 

Yet was by ftrength furprifd, theleaft of thefe are probable# 

It cannot choofe but he was murthcred. 

f?*.SufFolkc, andehc Cardinal! hadhinj in charge. 

And they Itruftfw,er« no murtherers. 

War. I, but tis well knowne they were not his friends^ . 

And tis well feene he found fon>e enemies.. 

Card. But haue yeno greater proofes then thefe ? , 

who fees a heyferdeadand bleeding freflj, 



«» . 
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The contention of \ the two famous Houfee , 
And fees hard by a butcher with an Axe, 

But will fufpeiSl twas he that made the (laughter f 
Who finds the Partridge in the puttockes neft. 

But will imagine how the bird came there. 

Although the Kyte fore with vnbioody bcake ? 

Euen To fufpitious is this T ragedy. 

Are you the Kyte Bewford , where’s his talents ? 
Is Suf oik; the butcher, where’s his knife ? 

Sufolke. I wear no knife to Slaughter deeping men, 
Y et here’s a vengetull fword rufted with eaie. 

That (hall be fcoured in his rancorous heart, 

That dandersme with murthers Crimfon badge, 

Say if thou dare, proud Lord of Warwicklhire, 

That I am guilty in Duke Humfries death. 



Exit Cardiml 

War. What dares not ITarwicke, if falfe Suffolke dare him ? 

Qu>- He dares not calme his contumelious fpirit. 

Nor ceafc to be an arroganc controller. 

Though Sufolke dare him twentyhundred times. 

War. Madam be dill, with reuerence may I fay it. 

That euery word you fpcake in his defence. 

Is dander to ypurroyallMaiefty. - . 

Suf. Blunt witted Lord, ignoble inthy words, 

If euer Lady wrong’d her Lord fo much. 

Thy mother tooke vnto her blameful! bed. 

Some fterne vntutor’dChurle, and Noble ftocke 
W as graft with Crab-tree dip.whofe fruite thou art. 

And neuer of theNeuels noblerace. 

war. But that the guilt of murther bucklers thee. 

And I ihould rob the deathfman of bis fee. 

Quitting thee thereby of ten thoufand lhames; 

And that my foueraignes prefence makes mee mute, 

I would falfe murtherous coward on thy knees. 

Make thee craue pardon for thy pafled fpecch, * 

And fay it was thy mother that thou meantft : 

That thou thy felfe was borne in baftardy. 

And after all this fearefiill homage done. 



Siutt 



Giw 





of Tor he and lamuHet. 
t ^ <e t hy htre,and fend thee downe to hell, 
n' U ,inous blood-fucker of deeping men. 

5#f.Thou (houldft be waking whilft I (hed thy blood, 
tffroni this prefeoce thou dare go with mee. 

fVar. Avvay euen now, or I will drag thee hence. 
mW'arwicks puls him out. 

V '( ff 'arfficks and Sufolke, and then all the Commons within , cries, 
b downe with Sufolke, downe with Sufolke. rind then enter againe t 
the Duke of Sufolke and Warwick; , with their weapons drawne . 
ginf. Why how now Lords i 
Suf. The traiterous Warwick;, with the men of Berry, 

Set all vponme mightie Soueraignc. 

The Commons againe cries, downe with Suf olky, downe with 
Sufolke. si nd then enter from them , the Earle 
of Salttburie. 

Salisb. My Lord, the Commons fends you word by me. 

That vnleffe falfe Suffolke here be done to death, 

Orbam(hed faire Englands Territories, 

That they will erre from your highneffe perfon : 

They fay by him the good Duke Humfrey dyed. 

They fay by him they feare the ruine of the Realme, 

And therefore if you loue your fubie&s weale,. 

They wifh you -to banifh him from forth the land. 

Suf. Indeed tis like the Commons, rude vnpolidit hindes , 
Would fend fuch meffage to their Soueraigne : 

Butyoumy Lord were glad tabe imploy’d. 

To try how quaint an Orator you were: 

But all the honour Salsbury hath got,. . 

Is,thathe was the Lord fcmbaffador. 

Sent from a fort of Tinkers to theKing. The Commons cryer^ 

an an fiver e from the King my Lord of Salsbury. 
Jfa^.Good Salsbury go backe againe to them. 

Tell them we thanke them all for their kindecare. 

And had I not bene cited thus by their meanes, 

% felfe had done it. Therefore heerel fvvearc, 

IfStiffolke be found to breathe anyplace 
^hetelhauetule, but.thwcdayes morc,hedies» Exit Salsbury 
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The contention of \ the two fmout Uoufet, 

£«.0h Afe»i^,rcuerfethe doomc of gentle Suffolkes baaMh 



King. Vngentle Queene to call him gentle Snffolke, 

Speakc noc for him, for in England he (hall net reft. 

If I fay,I may relent,but if I fweare.it is irrcuocable. 

Come good ff'arwic^e, and go thou in with me. 

For I haue great matters to impart to thee. 

Exit King auU IKamicke, Manet Qtt. and Snffolke . 

.v.v« '■ '* \\ - V v ' / ,v'- daHi 

Queene. Hell fire and vengeance go along with you. 

There’s two of you, the diueil make the third, 

Fie womanifh man,canft thou not curfe thy enemies ? 

Stiff, h plague vpon them, wherefore ftiould I curfe them# 
Could curfes kill as do the Mandrakes groncs, 

I would inuent as many bitter termes, 

Deliuered (trongly through my fixed teeth. 

With twice fo many fignes of deadly hate. 

As leane fac’d enuy in her loathfome caue. 

My tongue ftiould Humble in mine earned words. 

Mine eyes ftiould fparkle like tiie beaten flint. 

My haire be fixt on end,as one diftraught. 

And eucry ioynt ftiould feeme to curfe and ban. 

And now me-thinkes my burthened heart would breake. 
Should I not curfe them.Poifon be their drinke. 

Gall worfe.then gall.the daintieft thing they tafte. 

Their fweeteft fliade a groueof CyprefTc trees. 

Their fofteft touch as fmart as lyzards ftings. 

Their mufickc frightfull.like the ferpents hiffe. 

And boding fcritch-owles make the confort full. 

All the foule terrors in darke feated hell. 

Qu Enough fweete Snffolke, thoo torments thy felfc. 

Suff. You bad me ban, and w ill you bid me ceafe ? 

Now by this ground that I am baniftit from. 

Well could I curfe away a winters bight, 

And (landing naked on a Moumaine top. 

Where by ting cold would neuer let grade grow. 

And thinkc it but a minute fpent in (port. 

QmM> 



Yorke And Lone niter. 

Oueene No more.S weete Suffolk* hie thee hence to Trance, 
Or hue where thou wilt within this worlds globe, 

Y, e haue an Iriftuhat (halt finde thee out, 

L<\ innff thou (halt not (lay, but He haue thee repeald. 

Or venter to be baniftiedmy felfe. 

Oh let this kilTc be printed in thy hand , 

That when thou fceftitjthou maift thinke on me* 

Away I fay .that I may fecle my griefe. 

For it is nothing whilft thou Handed heere, 

Suffolk!- Thus is poore Suffolk! ten times banifhed. 

Once by the King, but three times thrice by thee. 

Enter ZJawfe. 

QueeneMo'N now.whither goes JKawfe fo faft ? 

Vatvfe.To fignifie vnto his Maiefty, 

That Cardinall Bedford is at point of death. 

Sometimes he raues and cries as he were mad. 

Sometimes he cals vpon Duke Hnmfrtes Ghoft, 

And whifpers to his Pillow as to him. 

And fometimes he cals to fpeake vnto theKing, 

And I am going to certifie vnio his Grace, 

Thateuen now he cald aloud for him. 

Queene. Go then good V owfe and certifie the King. 

Exit Fawfi. 

Oh what is worldly pompe,all men muft die, 

And woe am I for Betvfordt hcauy end. 

But why mourne I for him,whilft thou art heere ? 

S weete Snffolke hie thee hence to France, 

For if the King do come, thou fare muft die. 

SuffhnA if I go I cannot liue : but heere to die, 

VVhat were it elfe,but like a pleafant (lumber in thy lap ? 
Heere could I breathe my foule into the ayre, 
as milde and gentle as the new borne babe. 

That dies with mothers dug betweene his lips, 

VVhere frommy fight I ftiould be raging madde, 
and call for thee to clofe mine eyes. 

Or with thy. lips to flop my dying foule. 

That I mightbreathe it fo into thy body. 



and 
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And then it liu’d in fweete Elyziam, 

By thcc to die,were but to dye in ieaft. 

From thee to dye,were torment more then death, 

Oh,let me ftay .befall what may befall „ 

Quee»e.Q\\ mightft thou ftay with fafety of thy life, 

Then (hoaldft thou ftay, but heauens deny it. 

And therefore go, but hope ere long to be repeald. 

Suff.l goe. 

Queene. And take my heart with thee.. 

Sbekiffetb him. 

Stiff. A iewell loekt into the wofulft caske. 

That eucr yet containd a thing of worth. 

Thus like a fplitted Barke,fo funder wc. 

This way fall I to death. Exit Suffolk^, 

Queene. This way for me. Exit Queene. 

Enter King and Salisbury, and then the Curtaines be drome , and tht 
fardtnall is difeoueredin his bed, rauingand flaring as if he wen 
mad. 

Car. Oh death, if thou wilt let me Hue but one whole yeare, 
Tie giue thee as much gold as will purchafe fuch another Ifland, 
XV«£.Oh,i>e my Lord of Salisbury how he is troubled, 

Lord Cardinall, remember Chrift muft faue thy foule. 

Car. Why died he not in his bed ? 

What would you haue me to do then ? 

>an I make men hue whether they will or no> 
ra,go fetch me the poyl'on which the Pothicary Cent me, 
fee where Duke Humfrics ghoft doth ftand. 

And ftares me in the face.Looke,looke,coame downe his hake, 
So now hee’s gone againe : Oh,oh,oh. 

Sal. See how the pangs of death doth gripe his heart. 
King.'Lo'td Cardinall, if thou dieft affured of heauenly blifle, 
Hold vpthy hand and makefomefignerovs. Car.ditt. 

fee he dyes,and makes no figne at all, 

•dhGod fotgiiie his foule. 

' Sal.So bad an end didneuer none behold, 

But as his death, fo was his life in all. 



Tor ke and Lancaster . 

r,w.Forbeare to iudge,good balsbury forbeare, 
pot God will iudge vsall. 

Oo take him hcnce,and fee his funerals perform’d. 

Exitomnes. 

Alarms within, and the Chambers bee difeharged, like as it were a 
fyhtatfea. And then enter the faptaine of the Jhip, and the Ala- 
Jer, and t he Mafters mate, and the Duke of Suffolke difguifedymd 
others withJiim,& Water whickmore. 

A, Bring forward tbefc prifoners that (corn’d to yceld, 
Vnlade their goods with l*pecd,and finckc their (hip. 

Here Matter, this prifoner I giue to you. 
phis other, the Mafters mate (hall haue. 

And [Tx-erWbickjnore thou (halt haue this man. 

And let them pay their ranfomc ere they pafle. 

Suffolke. ITater) Heftartetb . 

Water Haw now, what doft feare me i 
Thou dialt haue better caufe anon. 

Stiff. It is thy name affrights me,not thy felfc. 

Ido remember well,a cunning wizzard told me. 

That by Water I (hould dye : 

Yet let not that make thee bloody minded. 

Thy name being rightly founded. 

Is Gmlter, not Walter. 

WWffr.Gualter or Water^ls one to me, 
lam the man muft bring thee to thy death. 

Suff.l am a Gentleman,looke on my Ring, 

Ranfomc me at what thou wilt,it fhall be paid. 

r alter. I loft mine eye in boording of the ftiip. 

And therefore ere 1 Mercharit-hke fell blood for gold. 

Then caft me headlong downe into the fea. 
t.Prifen . But what (hall ourranfomes be i 
Ttiai.b. hundred pounds a peecc cyther pay that or dye. 
tArifon. Then faue our Hues, it (hall be paide* 

JPdto-.Come firra.thy life (hall be the lauloroe 1 wil haue. 

Snff. Stay villainCjthy ptifoncr is a Prince, 

Fa The 



• 7 ‘be contention of the two famous Houfts t 

The Duke of Suffolke/#'W'//W*« de la Pole. 

£ap . The Duke of Suffolk c folded vp in rags. 

Su if. I fir, but (hefe rags ate no part of the Duke, 
lone ibtnetime went difguifde,and why not I ? 

Cap. 1, but lotte wasneuer flaine as thou fhalt be. 

5«jf.BafeIady groome,King Henres blood. 

The honourable blood of Lancafier , 

Cannot be fhed by fuch a lowly fwaine, 

I am fent ambaffador for the Queene to France, 

I charge thee waffe mccroffe the channell fafe. 

Cap . lie waffe thee to thy death, go Water take him hence, 
And on our long boates fide, chop off his head. 

Suff. Thou dar’ft not for thine owne. 

fap. Yes Pole. 

Suffolk?. Pole. 

Cap. I JWe,puddle, keanell.finke and durt, 
lie flop that yawning mouth of thine, 

Thofe lips of thine that fo oft haue kift the 
Queene, (hall fweepe the ground,and thou that 
Smild’ft at good Duke Humfries death, 

Shalt liue no longcrto infeft the earth. 

SuffolkeJhis villainebcing but Captalneof a Pinnis^ 
Threatens more plagues then mighty Abradas, 

The great Macedonian Pyratc, 

Thy words addes fury and not remorfe in me. 

Cap.I but my deeds fhall ftay thy fury foone. 

Suffolk ^. Haft not thou waited at my Trencher, 

When we haue feafted with Queene Margaret ? 

Haft not thou kift thy hand, and held my ftirrop i 
and bare-head plodded by my footdooth Mule, 
and thought thee happy when 1 lmilde on thee i 
This hand hath writ in thy defenct. 

Then fhall 1 char me thee,hold thy laoifh tongue. 

Cap. Away with him IFater , I fay,and off with his head. 

i .Prifon. Good my Lord,entreate him mildly for your life. 
Suff. Pifft let this necke ftoupe to the axes edge. 

Before this knee do bow to any. 



TorkemdUncafier. 

Caueto the God of heauen,and to my King : 

Sutfolkes imperiall tongue cannot plead 
To fuch aladie groomc. • • 

Water. Come, come, why do we let him fpeakc ? 

I ion* 7 to haue his head for ranfome of mine eye. 

Suf. A Swordar and Bandetto flaue 
Murthered fweetq Tully. 

JJrutus baftard hand ftabdlulius Caviar, 

And Suffolkc dyes by Pirates on the feas. 

• Exit Suffolke and Water. . 

Cap. Off with his head, and fend it to the Queene, 

And ranfomleffc this prifoner fit all go free. 

To fee it fafe deliucred vnto her. 

Come lets go. Exkoimes. 

Enter two of the Rebel s with long jtaues . 

George. Come away Nicke, and put a long ftaffe in thy pike, 8c 
prouide thy felfe, for I can tell thee, they haue bene vp this two 
dayefr. 

Nicke. Then they had more neede to go to bed now, 

But firra George, what’s the matter ? 

George, Why firra, lack Cade the Dier of Afhford heere, 
Hemeanes to turne this land, and fet a new nap on’t. 

Nicke. I marry he had need fo, for tis growne thred-bare, 
Twasneuer merry world with vs, fince thefe Gentlemen came 
vp. • 

George. I warrant thee thou fhalt neoer fee a Lord weare a lea- 
ther apron now a-daies. 

Mckf.Bvt fiTra,who comes elfe befide Iacke Cade ?- 

George, Why there’s Dicke the butcher, and Robin the Sadler, , 
and Will that came a wooing to our Nan laft Sunday ,and Harry 
and Tom, and Gregory that fhould haue your Parnill,& a grea t ; 
fort mote is come from Rochefter, and from Maidftone &’Can- 
terbury,and all the towneshereabouts,and we muft be al Lords , 
or Squires,a{foone as Iacke Cade is King. 

Nicke. Harke,harke,Iheare the Drum, they be comming. 

Enter Iacke Cade, Dicke Butcher, Robin, Will, Tom, 

, Harry, andthe reft with long fanes, 

F 3 Cadet. 
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The contention »f thetwofmmUoufes % 

foAe. Proclaims filence. 

Ad. Silence. 

Cade. I Iohn Cade. To named for my valiancy. 

‘Dick?. Or rather for ftcaling of a cade of fprats. 

Cade. My father, was a Mortimer. 

Dicke. He was an honeft man, and a good brickc-Iayer. 

Cade. My mother came of the Lacies. 

Nick;. She was a Pedlers daughter indeed, & fold many laces, 

Robin. And now being not able to occupy her furr’d packe, 
She wafhech buckes vp and downc the countrcy. 

Cade. Therefore I am honourably borne. 

Harry. I the field is honourable, for hec was borne vndcr a 
hedge, becaufe his father had no other houfe but the cage. 

Cade. I am able to endiire much. 

George. That’s true, I know he can endure any thing. 

Fori haue feene him whipt two market dayes togithcr. 

Cadr. I fearc neither fvvord nor fire. 

Will. He r.cede not feare the fvvord, for his coate is of proofe, 

Dicke. But methinkes he fhould feare the fire, being fo often 
burnt in the hand, for ftcaling of fheepe. 

Cade. Therefore be braue,for your Captain is braue,& vowei 
reformation : you fhall haue feuen halfepeny loaues for a penny, 
and the three hoopt pot fhall haue ten hoopes, and it fhalbe tel* 
lony to drinke fmall beere, if 1 be King, as King I will be. 

All. God faue your Maiefty, 

Cade. I thanke you good people, you lhall all eate and drinke 
of my fcore, and go all in my liuery ; and wee’ll haue no writing 
but the fcore and the Tally, and there lhall be no lawes blit fuch 
as come from my mouth. 

Dicke . Wee fhall haue fore lawes then, for he was thruft into 
the mouth the other day. 

Geo. I and (linking law too, for his breath ftinkes fo, that one 
cannot abide it. 

Enter Will with the Clarke ofChattam. 

Will. Oh Captaine,a prize. 

Cade. Who’s that Wtll> 

Will. The Clarke of Chattam,he can write and reads and caft 

account. 
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account, I tooke him fetting of boyes copies, and he has a book 



in his pocket with red letters 
11141 r ~ I. l ^ 



Cade. Zounds he’s a Coniurer, bring him hither. 

Now fir, what’s your namef 

Clarke. Emanuell fir, and it fhall pleafe ye. 

•Dicke. It will go hard with you 1 tell ye, 

For they vfe to write that ore the top of Letters, 
Owfc.Whatdoyevfe to write your name? Or do you as anci- 
ent forefathers haue done, vfe the fcore and the T ally ? 

Clarke. Nay truly fir, I praife God I haue bene fo wcl brogbt 
vp that I can write mine owne name. 

**Cade. Oh he has confeft, go hang him with his pen and inke- 
horne about his neckc. ~ Exit one with the Clarke ♦ 



Enter Tom. 

Tom. Captaine, Newes,newcs,fir Humfrey Stafford and his 
brother are coming with the Kings power,& mean to kil vs all. 
Cade. Let them come, he’s but a Knight is he ? 

Tom. No, no, he’s but a Knight. 

Cade. Why then to equall him, H« make my felfe Knight, 
Ktieele downe Iohn Mortemer, 

Rife vp fir Iohn Mortemer. 

Is there any more of them that be Knights ? • 

Tow. I his brother. 

Cade. Then knccle downe Dicke Butcher. 

He knights him. 

Rife vp fir Dicke Butcher. Now foun d vp the drum. 



Enter Sir Hrtmfrey Stafford and his 'Brother, with 
Tram and Soldiers. 

Cade. As for thefe filken coated flaues, I pafle not a pin, 

Twto you good people that I (peakc. 

Staf. Why Country-men, what meane you thus in troopes, 
Tofollowthis rebellious T raitcr Cade ? 

Why his Father was a brick-layer. 

Cade. Well, and Adam was aGardiner, what then? 

But I come of the Mortemer s. 

Stif. !, the Duktof Yorke bath taught y on. tbat» 

^ Cade 
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Cade. The Duke of Y orke, nay I learnt it my felfe. 

For looke you, Roger Mortimer the Earle of Manch, 

Married the Duke of Clarence daughter. 

Staf. Well, that’s true : But what then i 

Cade . And by her he had two children at a birth* 

Staf. That’s falfe. 

(fade. I, but I fay tis true. 

A II. Why then tis true. 

£Wtf.Andone of them was ftolneaway by abegger-womaa, 
And that was my father, and I am his fonne. 

Deny it and you can. 

AT/'c%.Nay looke you, I know was true ; 

For his father built a chimney in my fathers houfc, 

And the brickcs are aliue at this day to teftifye it. 

Cade. But doeft thou heare Stafford, tell the King, that for his 
fathers fake, in whofe time boyes playde at fpan-counter with 
French Crownes, I am content that he fhall be King as long as 
he li ues : marry alwaics prouided,Ue be Ptotcftor ouct him. 
Staf. O monftrous fimplicity. 

Cade. And tell him, wee’ll haue the Lord Sayes head, and the 
Duke of Somerfets, for deliuering vp the Dukedomcs of Amej 
and Mayne, and felling the Townes in France: by which means 
England hath bene maim’d euer fincc,and gone as it were with a 
crutch, but that my puiffance held it vp. And bcfidcs, they can 
fpeake French, and therefore they areTraitors. 

Staf. As how I prethee ? 

Cade. Why the Frenchmen are our enemies, be they not? 
And then can he that fpeakes with the tongue of an enemy be a 
good fubieef ? Anfwerc me to that. 

Staf. Well firra, wilt thou yceld thy felfe vnto the Kings mer- 
cy , and he wil pardon thee and thefe, their outrages and rebelli- 
ous deeds ? 

Cade. Nay, bid the King come to me and be will, and then Ik 
pardon him, or otherwaiesilehauehisCrowne tell him, ere it 
belong. 

Staf. Go Herald, proclaimc in all the Kings Townes, 

That thofc that willforfake thcRcbell Cade, 



Shall 



Yorke and Lancajler . 
ru.ti haue free pardon from his Maiefty. 

Shall hi r Exit Stafford and hts men. 

Cade. Come firs.S.Georgc for vs and Kent. Exit ormes. 



Marmes to the battell, where fir Hamfrey Stafford and hu brother 
are both flame. Then enters lacke Cade 
againe, and the reft . 

Cade Sir Dicke Butcher, thpu haft .fought to day mod vali- 
,nrlv and knockt them down as if thou hadft bin in thy {laugh- 
«r.houfe andthusl will reward thee : The Lent ftiallbeeas 
lone againe as it was, and thou (halt haue licenfe to kil for four- 
fcore and one a weeke.Drum ftrike vp, *for now weel march to 
London and to morrow I mean to fit in the Kings feat at Weft- 
rninfter * omtits 

. Enter the King reading of a Letter , and the Quyene with the 
Dstkf of Saffolkes head , and the Lord Say , 
with others . 

King. Sir Humphrey Stafford and his brother is flaine. 

And the Rebels march amaine to London. 

Go backe to them, and tell them thus from me. 

He come and parley with their Generali. 

Yet ftay,Ilereade the Letter once againe ; 

Lord Say, lacke Cade hath folemnly vow’d to haue thy head. 
Say, I, but I hope your highnefle fhall haue his. 

King. How now Madam, ftill lamenting and mourning for 
Suffolkes death ? I feare my Loue if I had bin dead,thou woldft 
not haue moum’cj fo much for me. 

Qn> No my loue,I fhould not mourne, but dye for thee. 

Enter a Meffenger, 

Mef. Oh flye my Lord, the Rebels are entred Southwarkc, 

And haue almoft wonne the Bridge, 

Calling your Grace an vfurper : 

And that monftrous Rebell Cade, hath fwome 
To crawne himfelfe King in Weftminfter, 

Therefore flye my Lord,and poft toKillingworth. 

Ktng. Go bid Buckingham and C lifford, gather 
An atnjy vp, and meetc with the Rebels, 

G 



Come 
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Come Madame, let vs hafte to Killingworth. 

Come on Lord Say, go thou along with vs. 

For feare the Rebell Cade do finde thee our. 

Say. My innocence my Lord fhall pleadc for me. 

And therefore with your highneflc leaue,Ilc ftay behind. 

King . Euen as thou wilt my Lord Say .*• ” 

Come Madam, let vs go. Exttom w 

Enter the Sard S kbytes vpon the Tower 
wallet walking. 

L.Skayles. How now, is Iacke Cade flainc ? 

j .fit. No my Lord, nor likely to be flainc. 

For they haue wonne the bridge. 

Killing all thofe that withftand them. 

The Lord Mayor craueth aide of your honor fronvthe Tower, 
To defend the City from the Rebels. 

Lord Ska. Such aide as I can fpare, you fhall command. 

But I am troubled hcere with them my felfe. 

The Rebels haue attempted to win the Tower, 

But get you to Smithfield and gather head,. 

And thither will I fend you Mathew Goffe : 

Fight for your King, your Countrey,and your liucs. 

And fo farewell,for I mu ft hence againe. 

' Exitomts . 

Enter Iacke Cade, and the reft, and ftrikft his Jword vpon 
London ft one. 

Cade. Now is Mortemer Lord of this City, 

And now fitting vpon London ftonc. We command. 

That the firft yeare of our. reigne. 

The pifling Cundit run nothing but ted wine.. 

And now henceforward, it fhall bee treafon 
For any that calles me any otherwife then 
Lord Mortcmeri 

Enter a fouldier * 

Soul. Iacke Cade, Iacke Cade. 

Cade. Zounds knock* him downe, Thejkjlhim 

Dick.Uy.Loxd. __ , 

*^feers 
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an Army gathered together into Smithfield. 

Cade Come then, let’s go fight with them, 

- fit ft go on and fet London-bridge a fire, 

‘"‘>«r tdowo ‘ <hcTow " t00 ' **»««« 

Come lets away. 

Alarms, and then tjMathew Gofe is flaine, and all the reft 
* with him. Then enter Iacke Cade a- 
gaine and his company. 

Cade. So firs, now go and pull downe the Sauoy, 

Others to the Innes of Court, downe with them all. 

Tick. I haue a fute vnto your Lordfhip. 

Cade. Be it a Lordfhip Dicke, and thou fhalt haue it 

For that word. 

D«%.That we may go burne all the Records, 

And that all writing may be put downe. 

And nothing vfed but the fcore and Tally. 

Cade. Dicke it fhall be fo, and henceforward alUhings fhall 
be in common. 

And in Cheapfidc fhall my palphrey go to graffe. 

Why ift not a miferable thing , that of the skin of an innocent 
Lambe parchment fhould be made,& then with a little blotting 
ouerwith inke,a man fhould vndo himfelfc. 

Some faies tis the bees that fling, but 1 fay tis their waxe,for 
I am fure 1 neuer feal’d to any thing but once, and I was neuer 
mine ownc man fince. 

Nick- But when fhall we take vp thofe commodities 
Which you told vs of. 

Cade. Marry hethat will luftily ftand to it, fhall take vp thefe 
commodities following: Item,a gown,akirtle, a petticoat, and 
a fmocke. Enter George. 

Gear. My Lor.d,a prize, a prizc,hercs the Lord Say, 

Which fold the Townes in France. 

Cade. Come hither thou Say, thou George, thou Buck rum 
Lord,Whatanfwer canft thou make vnto my mightinefle, for 
deliuering vp the Townes in France to Mounfier bus mine cue, 
the Dolphin of France ? 



Ga 
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And more then fo, thou haft raoft traitoroufly ere&ed aGra®. 
mar fchoole, to infed the youth ofthe Rcalme, and againftt^ 
Kings Crowne and dignity, thou haft built vp a paper Mill, nay 
it will bee faide to thy face, that thou keep’ft meninthyhoufe 
that daily reads of bookes with red letters, & talks of a Nown c 
and a Verbe, and fuch abhominable words as'no Chriftian eare 
is able to endure it. 

And befides all this, thou haft appointed certaine jIufti CCSo f 
the Peace, in euery (hire, to hang honeft men that fteal for their 
liuing, and becaufe they could not reade , thou haft hung them 
vp : onely for which caufe,they were moft worthy to liue. 
Thou ridefton afoot-cloth, doftthou not? 

Say. Yes, what of t hat ? 

Cade. Marry I fay, thou oughteftnot to let thy horfe wcarta 
cloake, when an hone ft er man then thy felfe, goes in his hofe& 
doublet. 

Say. You men ofKent.l 

u 4 ll. Kent, what of Kent ? 

Say. Nothing, but 'Bonaterra, 

Cade. Bon am terum, Zounds what’s that ? 

Dicky. He lpeakcs French, 

Will , No tis Dutch. 

Nick$. No tis Outalian, I know it well enough.^ 

%.Kent (in the Commentaries Casfar wrote) 

Term’d it the ciuilft place ofall this Land : 

Then Noble Country-men heare me but fpeake* 

I fold not France, nor loft I Normandie. 

Cade. But wherefore doft thou (hake thy head fo ? 

Say. It is the palfie, and notfcate that makes me. 

Cade. Nay, thou noddft thy head at vs, as who wouldftfay, 
Thou wilt be euen with me if thou getft away : 

But ile make thee fure enough now I haue thee. 

Go take him to the ftandard in Cheape-iide, ‘and choppe on ms 
h^ad, and then go to Mile-end greene to fir lames Cromer his 
fcfn m LaW, andcut off his headtoo, and bring them to me vp 
pb» two p oles prefetuly. Away wi th him . 

Exit oneortmwith ihbfyw'ty 
There 
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of Ter he and Lanca&er. 

1 not a Nobleman weare a head on his (houldcrs, 

Uhe (hall pay me tribute for it. 

^lor there (hall not amaide be married, but be (hall fee to mce 

Maiden-head or elfe, lie haue it my felfe : 

Marry I will that married men (hall hold of me in capite, 

And that their wiues (hall be as free as heart can think, or toong 
can tell. 

Enter Robin. 

B.ob .0 Captaine, London-bridge is a fire. 

Cad. Runne to Billingfgate, and fetch Pitch and Flaxe, and 

quench it. 

Enter Dicke and aSargeant. 

Sargeant. Iuftice, iuftice,I pray you fir, let me haue iuftice of 
this fellow hcere. 
fade. Why what has he done ? 

Sarg. Alas fir he has rauifht my wife. 

Dick. Why my Lord he would haue refted me, 

And I went and entred my Aiftion in his wiues paper houfe. 

Cade. Dicke follow thy fute in her common place. 
Yourhorfon villaine, you are a Sergeant, you s i 
T ake any man by the throate for t welue pence : 

And reft a man when he is at dinner. 

And haue him to prifon eretpemeatebe out on’s mouth. 

Go Dicke take himhence, and cut out his tongue for cogging. 
Hough him for running, and to conclude, 

Braue him with his ownemaoe. 

Exit with the Sergeant, 

Enter two with the Lord Sayes headland ftr James 
(fromers, vpon two poles. 

So, come carry them before me, and at euery lanes end, let them 
kiffe together. 

Enter the Duke of Buckingham, and Lord Clifford, t he 
Earle of Cumberland. 

Glif. Why Countrey -men, and warlike friends of Kent, 

What meanes thefe mutinous rebellions, 

That you introopes do mufter thus your felues, . 

G$ Yn'der 



The contention of the two famous Houfet 
Vnder the conduit ofihis Traitor Cade? J * 
To rife againft your Soueraigne Lord and King 
Who mildly hath his pardon fent to you. 

If you forfake this monftrous Rebell heere ? 

If honor be the marke whereat you ayme. 

Then half to France that our fore-fathers won. 

And win againe that thing which now is loft. 

And leaue to feekeyour Countries ouerthrow. 

All. A Clifford,a Clifford, 

r A «*»u t They forfake Cade 

Lade. W ny how now,wil you forfakeyour general. 
And ancient freedome which you haue poffeft? 

To bend your neck esvnder their feruile yokes, 

Who if you ftir,will ftraight way hang you vp. 

But follow me, and you (hall pull them downe. 

And make them yeeld their liuings to your hands. 

All. A Cade, a Cade* 

T hey run to Cade againe , 

Off Braue warlike friends, hearc mebut fpeake. 
Rcfufe not good whilft it is offered you : 

The King is mercifull,then yeelde to him. 

And I my felfe will go along with you 
To WinforeCaftle,whereas the King abides. 

And on mine honour you fhall haue no hurt, 

AIL A Clifford^ Clifford, God faue the King, 

Cade. How like a feather isthisrafeali company 
Blowne euery way ? 

But that they may fee there wants no valiancy in me. 
My ftaffe fhall make way through the midft of you, 
And fo a poxe take you all # 

He runs t brough them with hie ftaffe, 
and then flies away . 

Hue. Go feme and make after him, and proclaims, 
That thofe that can bring the head of Cade, 

Shall haue a thoufand Crownes for his labour. 

Come march away. g x } t om 
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of Tor ke and Lancaster. 

Enter King Henry , and the Jgueene, and Somerset . 

King. Lord Sommerfct, what newes heare you of the Rebell 

Ca ^w.This my gracious Lord, that the Lord Say is done to 
death, and the City is almoft fackt. 

King . Gods will be done, for as he hath decreed/o muft it bes 
And be as he pleafe,to ftop the pride of thofe rebellious men. 

c . Had the noble Duke of Suffolke bene aline. 

The Rebell Cade had bene fuppreft ere this. 

And all the reft that do take part with him. 

Enter the Duke of Buckingham and Clifford , with the Re- 
bels, with halters about t heir neckes. 

Cliff. Long liue King.Henry, EnglandslawfuEKing; 

Toe heere my Lord, thefe Rebels are fubdude. 

And offer their liues before your highnefle feete. 

King. But tell me Clifford, is their Captainc heere. 

Clif. No my gracious Lord, he is fled away, but proclamati- 
ons are fent forth .that he thatcan but bring his head fhall haue 
a thoufand crownes. But may it pleafe your Maiefty to pardon 
thefe their faults, that by thefe traitors means were thus milled, 
Xwg.Stand vp you Ample men, and giue God praife, 

For you did take in hand you know not what, 

And go in peace obedient to your King,. 

And liue as fubic&s, and you fhall not want, 

Whilft Henry Hues, and weares the Englifh Crowne. . 

All. God fauc the King,God faue the King. 

Kmg, Come let vs haft to London now with fpcede, 
Thatfolemne proceflions may be fung. 

In laud andhonor of the God ofheauen,. 

And triumphs of this happy vuftorie. Exit omr.es 

Enter I acke (fade at one doore.andat the ether , CjTf. Alexander 
Eyden and his men, and l acke Cade lies down pic- 
king of hear bes and eating the m. 
tl- ^ " G°°d Lord howpleafant is this country life, 

This little land my fathet left mc heero, 
ith my contented minde,ferue3 me as well,. 

As all the gleafmes in the Court can yceld 3 . 

u Hos t 
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The contention of \ the two famous Houfes t 

Nor would I chan ge this pleafure for the Court. 

Cade. Zounds, heere’s the Lord of the foyle : Stand ’villaine 
thou wilt betray me to the King, and get a thoufand Crowne! 
for my head: but ere thou goeft, ile make thee eateyronlikean 
Eftridge, and fwallow my i’word like a great pit). 

Eyden. Why fawcy companion, why fhould I betray thee? 
Ift not enough that thou haft broke my hedges. 

And enter’d into my ground, without theleaucofme thc.owner 
But thou wilt braue me too. 

Cade. Braue thee and beard thee too, by the beft blood of the 
Realms, Looke on me well, I haue eatc no meat this fiue daies 
yet if do not leaue thee and thy fiue men as dead as a dorc naile’ 
I pray God I may ncuer eate graffe more. 

Eyden. Nay, it fliall neuer be faid whilft the world ftands, 
That Alexander Eyden an Efquire of Kent, 

Tooke oddes to combate with a fa mi flit man. 

Looke on me, my limbes are equall vnto thine. 

And euery way as bigge: then hand to hand 
lie combat with thee. Sirra, fetch me weapons. 

And ftand you all afide. 

Cade. Now fword, ifthou doft not hew this burly-bon’d churl 
into chines of beef", I would thou mightft fall into fo me Smiths 
hand, and be turn’d to hobnailes. 

Eyden, Come on thy way. 

They fight >and fade fait downe. 

Cade. Oh Villaine,thou haft flaine the flower ofKent for chi* 
ualry, but it is famine and not thee that has done it. For come 
ten thoufand diuels, and giue me but the ten meales that I wan* 
tedthisfiuedayes,andilefightwithyouall. And foapoxeroc 
thee, for lacke Cade muft dye. Be lyes. 

Eyden. Uckc Cade: And was this that monftrous rebel which 
I haue flaine ? 

Oh fword,ile honour thee for this, and in my chamber 
Shale thou hang ?s a monument to after age, 

For this great feruice thou haft done to me. 

He drag him hence, and with my fword 

Cut off his head, and beare it to the King. £**• 

Enter 



Torke andlancalter. 

* ter the Duke of Torke with Drum andSoldiourt. 
f i n armes from Ireland comes Y orke amaine, 

K^lles aloud, bonfires perfume the ay re, 
aine faire England* royall King. 
ffutta MaieSta ,* ho would not buy thee deare i 

hhS Enter the Duke of Buckingham, 

_ r r 0 f t who comes heere,Buckingham, what newes with him ? 
Rack Yorke, ifthou meanc well,I grecte theefo. 
rerke Humphrey of Buckingham, welcome I fweare : 

What comes thou in loue,or as a Mffenger ? 

is I come as a Mcffcnger fro our dread Lord &foueraigne, 
Henry To know the rcafon of thefe armes in peace i 
Or that thou being a fubieft as I am, 

Shouldft thus approch fo neare with colours fpread. 

Whereas the perfon of the King doth keepe ? 

Torke. A fubied as he is ! 

Oh how I hate thefe fpitefull abieef tearmes. 

But Yorke diflemble, till thou meete thy Tonnes, 

, who now in Armes expea their fathers fight. 

And not farre hence I know they cannot be. 

Bumfrey Duke of Buckingham , pardon me. 

That I anfwer’d not at firft,my minde was troubled, 

I came to remoue that monftrous rcbell Cade, 

And hcaue proud Somerfet from ©ut the Court, 

That bafely yeeldcd vp the Townes in France. 

'Back. Why that was preemption on thy behalfe. 

But if it be no otherwife then lo. 

The King doth pardon thee, and granft to thy requclt. 

And Somerfet is fent vnto the T ower. 

Tor it. Vpon thine honour is it fo ? 

Buckj Torke,hc is vpon mine honour. 

Torke. Then before thy facc,l heere difnrtifle my troopes. 

Sirs, meete me to morrow in Saint Georges fields. 

And there you fhallreceiue your pay ofme. ^ ^ ^ 

BuckjComt Torke, thou (halt go fpeakc vnto the King, 

But fce,his grace is comnaing to meete with vs. 
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The contention of the two famous Houfes, 

Enter King Henry . 

Kr#£.How now Buckingham , is Torke friends with vs 
That thus thou bringfthim hand in hand with thee i * 
is my Lordj?.nu hath difcharg’d his troopes 

Which came with him,but as your Grace did fay, 1 * 

To heaue the Duke of Somerfet from hence, - 

And to fubducthe Rebels that were vp. 

Azwg.Then welcome coufin 3V%,giue me thy hand, 

And thankes for thy great feruice done to v$ t 
Againtt thofe traiterous Irifh that rebeld. 

Enter LMaficr Eyden with Iacke Cades head. 
Eyden,l.on° liue King Henry in triumphant peace, 

Loc heere my Lord vpoii my bended knees, 

I heere prefent the traiterous head of fade, 

Thac hand to hand in fingle fight I flue, 

King.Y'wR thanks to heauen,and nest to thee my friend* 

That haft fubdude that wicked traitor thus. 

Oh let me fee that head that in his life 
Did worke me and my land fuch cruell fpight* 

A vifage fterne.coleblacke his curled lockes, 

Deepe trenched furrowes in his frowning brow, 

Prefageth warlike humors in his life, 

Heere take it hence.and thou for thy reward 
Shalt be immediately created Knight. 

Kneele downe my friend,and tell me what’s thy name ? 

Eyden. Alexander Eyden,if it pleafe your Grace, 

A poore Efquire of Kent, 

King. Then rile vp Alexander £>^«,Knight, 

And for thy maintenance,! freely giue 
A thoufand markes ayeare tomaintaine thee, 

Befide the firnie reward that was proclaim’d, 

Forthoie that could perforate this worthy a<fte. 

And thou fhalt waite vpon the perfon ofthe King, 

fydfrui humbly thanke your grace,and I no longer Hue, 
Then I proue iuft and loyall to my King, 

fb-i-v • ..if:; '".Vzi nirili-l : £xih 

t Enter 
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Torke and Lane alter. 

Enter the Queene with the Dttke of Somerfet. 

O Buckingham ,fee where Somerfet comes, 

. a him so hide himfclfe till Torke be gone. 

Otteen : He fhall not hide himfclfe for featc of Torke, 

Rntfeara and braue him proudly to his face. 

Yorkc Who’s that,proud Somerfet at liberty ? 

R»fe fearcfull Henry that thus difhonor’ft me, 
iv hcauen,thou (hah not goueme oner me s 
f L no t brooke that Traitors prefence here, 

Nor will I fubieft be to fuch a King, 

Thatknowes not how to goueme nor to rule, 

Rcfienethy Crowne proud Lancaftcr to me. 

That thou vfurped haft fo long by force, 

For now is Torke refolu’d to claime his owne. 

And rife aloft into faire Englands Throne 

Somr.?to\id traitor,I areft thee on high treafon, 

Againft thy foucraigne Lord,yeeld thee faile / orleg, 

Por heere I fweare thou fhalt vnto the Tower, 

For diefe proud words which thou haft giuen the Kmg« 

KingJ hou art dccciu’d,my fonnes fhall be my bade. 

And fend thee there in defpight of him. 

Hoe, where are you boyes i 

Queene. Call Clifford hither ptefently. 

Enter the Duke of Yorkgs fonnes, Edwardthe Earle of March, and 
cmke-tacke Richardat the one doore,with Dram andSoldtors: & 
atthe other doore, enter Clifford and hie fonne, with Drtemne and 
Soldiours,and Clifford kneeles to Henry, and (peafres. 
fl> f.Long liue my noble Lord, and foueraigne King. 

Torke. We thanke thee Clifford, 

Nay , do not affright vs with thy lookes, 

If thou didft miftake,we pardon thee,kneelc agame. 

flif.W hy,I did no way miftake, this is my King. 

What is he mad ? To bedlam with him. _ 

King. I, a bedlam fratuicke humor driues him thus 
To leuie armes ag&infthis lawful! King. 

Clif. Why doth not your grace fend him to the Tower . 



The cmenttott of the tm famous Houfes 
Queen e. He is arreftcd,buc will not obey, 

His Tonnes he faith,ftwll be his bailc, 

Vorke.How fay you boyes,wittyou not ? 

Edward. Yes noble father, ifonr words will feme, 

Richard. And ifour. words will r»ot,our fwords flialL 
r orke.CM hither tothe ttakt,my two rough Bcares! 
King.Call Buckingham, nv\ bid him arme himfelfe. * 

Torke. Call Buckingham md all the friends thou haft. 

Both thou and they (hail c-ufe this fatall houre. 

Enter a t one doorejhe Earles of Salisbury and ITarmcke, with Drum 
and Soldionrs. ^And at the other doore, the Duke of BuckimhanL, 
with Drum and Soldtours. ' 5 & ■ 

Cliff, [Are thefe thy Beares ? weel baite them foone, 
Defpight of thee, and all the friends thou haft. 

War. You had beftgo dreame againe, 

To keepe you from the tempeft of the field. 

Clif.l am refolu’d to beare a greater ftornje 
Then any thou canft conjure vp to day. 

And that ile-write vpon thy Burgonet* 

Might I but know thee by thy houfftould badge. 

urar. Now by my fathers age, oldc Neuils erefl. 

The rampant Beare chaind to the ragged ftaffe 
This day ile wearealoft my burgpnet, * 

As on a Mountaine top the Cedar ftrowes, 

That keepes his leaues in fpight of any ftormc 

Eucn to affright thee with the view thereof. * 

C/if. And from thy burgonet will Trend the beare 
And tread him vnder foote w ith all contempt, * 

Defpight the bcare-ward that protedh himfo. 

TongCltfhaA fo renowned Soueraigneto armes. 

To quell thefe Traitors and their complices. 

Rtchard.Pk '.Charity for fhame,fpeake it not in fpight. 

For you lltall fup-witblefus Chrift tonight, \ • T 
T °% ^. F °ule Stigitfatickethou canft not tell, 

K ^No,for ifnot in heauen.youTfurely fup in hell. 

Sxiutmes ■*. Jlamts 



Torke end Lancdtter* 

, ,* thefottaile, and then enter the Duke ofSotnerfetand Rj- 
fighting, and Rtchard kils him vnder the figne of the Cafile 

inS.Alhones. 

tirh So, tic thou there, and tumble in thy blood, 

W S hc«e,the figne of the Caftle? 
TkntheProphefie.scometopaffe, 

ForSomerfet was fore-warnd i of Caftlc,, 

The which he alwayes did obferue. 

And now bchold,vnder a paltry Ale-houfe figne, 

S omer fet hatV^imd e^the W izr. ard famous by his death. Exit. 

Alarms againe , and enter the Earle of Warwicke alone , 

Warwick. Clifford of Cumberland, tis Warwicke cals, 

And if thou doft not hide thee from the beare. 

Now whilft the angry Trumpets found alarmes, 

And dead mens cries do fill the empty atre : 

Clifford I fay.come forth and fight with roe. 

Proud Northcrne Lord, Clifford of Cumberland, 

Warwicke is hoarfc with calling thee to armes. 

Clifford fipeakes within. 

Clif. Warwicke ftand fltll, and view the way that Clifford 
hewes with his murthering Curcelax,throgh the fainting troops 
tofindetbee out, 

Warwicke ftand ftill,and ftit not till I come. 

Enter Torke* __ 

"War . How now my Lord,what a'footc ? 

Who kild your horlef 

Torke. The deadly hand of Clifford. Noble Lord. 

Fiuehorfe this day flaine vnder me. 

And yetbraue Warwicke I remainealiue. 

But Idid kill his horfe he loud fo well*. 

The bonieft gray that ere was bred in North, Enter 



The contention of the mo fmotts Houfes 

Enter Clifford,and tvarwickf offers to fight with him. 

Hold IFarwicke , and feckc thee out fome other chafe 
My felfe will hunt this Deare to death. 

IP< or .Braue Lord,tis for a Crowne thou fights, 

Clifford farwell.as I intend to profper well to day, 

It grieues my foule to leaue thee vnafiailde, 

Yorke.Novi Clifford, fince we are fingled he^reXoT^* 
Be this the day ofdoome to one of vs, * 

For now my heart hath fworne immortal! hate 
To thee, and all thehoufeof Lancafier. 

C/iffrrd.\nA heere I ftand, and pitch my foote to thine 
Vowing neuer to ftir.till thou or I be flaine. * 

For neuer fhall my hearc be fafc at reft. 

Till I haue fpoild the hatcfull houfe of Yorke. 

Alarmes, and they fight, and Yorke kils Clifford . 

York f.Now Lane after fit fure.thy finewes fhrinkc. 

Come fearefull Henry grouelling on thy face, 

Yeeld vp thy Crowne vnto the Prince of Yorke. 

Alarmes, then enteryoung Clifford alone, 

Yong Clifford . Father of Cumberland, 

Where I may feeke my aged Father forth ? 

Oh difmall fight.fce where he breathlefTe lies, 

Ail fmcard and weltred in his lake-warme blood. 

Ah, aged pillar of all Cumberlands true houfe, 

Sweete father, to thy murdred ghoft I fweare 
Immortall hate vnto the houfe of Yorks , 

Nor neuer fhall I fleepe fecure one night. 

Till I haue furioufly reuendge thy death^ 

And left not one of them to breathe on earth. 

He takes him vp on his backe. 

And thus as old Anktfes fonne did bearc 

His aged father on his manly backe, 

And fought with him againft the bloody Greekes, 

Euen fo will I.But ftay,heer’s one of them. 

To whom my foule hath fworne immortall hate. 

Enter 



Yorke end Lance ft er, 

ftchard, andthen Clifford layesdowne his father, fight et with 
£,> him, and Richard flies away againe. 

Out crook’d-backe villaine, get thee from my fight, 

B Ut I will after thee, and once againe 
r When I haue borne my father to his Tent) 

lie trv my fortune better with thee yet. ... 

* let ™ ^ Exit yong Cliffordvsnth his Father. 

tAUrmes againe, and then enter three or foure, bearing the Duke 
of'Eftckingham wounded to his Tent . 

Alarmes fiili, and then enter the King and fifttcent, 
gueene. Kvwy my Lord, and flye to London ftraight, 
Makehaft, for vengeance comes along with them : 

Come, ftand not to expoftulate, let’s go. 

King. Come then faire Queene, to London let vs halt,. 

And fummon vpa Parliament with fpeede. 

To flop the furv ofthefe dyre euents. 

v * Exit King and Queene* 

Alarmes, and then afiourijh, and enter the Duke of 
Yorke, Edward, and Richard . 

7orke. How now boyes, fortunate this fight hath bene, , 

Ihopetovsandours,forEnglands good. 

And our great honour, that fo long we loft , 

Whilft faint-heart Henry did vfurpe our rights. 
Butdidyoufeeold Sahbury, fince we 
With bloody minds did buckle with the foe s 
I would not for the Ioffe of this right hand. 

That ought but well bet'idethat good old man. 

Rich. My Lord, I faw him in the thickeft throng, 

Charging bis Lance with his old weary armes, 

And thrice I faw him beaten from his horfe. 

And thrice this hand did fet him vp againe, . 

And ftill hefougbt with courage gainft his foes,-: . 

Tbc boldeft fpirited man that ere mine eyes beheld. 



The centtntmof the two famous Houfes t 

Enter Salts bury and Warwicke •» 

Edward. See noble Father, where they both do come 
The otiely props vnto thehoufe of Torke. 

Sal. Well haft thou fought this day,thou valiant Duke, 
And thou braue bud of Tories cncreafing houfe, 

The fmall remainder of my weary life, 

I hold for thee,fdr with thy warlike arme. 



Three times this day thou haft preferu’d my life. 

i fled i 

There as I heere to hold a Parliamentr 



TVfce.What fay you Lords, the King is fled to London? 



VVhat faies Lord Warwicks , & tall we after them ? 

War. After them,nay before them if we can : 
Now by my faith Lords, t was a glorious day, 
Saint tsflbones battaile wonne by famous Torks, 
Shall be eterniz’d in all age to come* 

Sound Drums and Trumpets, and to London all. 
And more fuch dayes as thefe,to vs befall. 







FIJ^IS. 



Exit mm. 








The Second Part. 

Containing the T ragedie of 

Richard DukeofYorke, and the 
good Kjng Henrie the 
Sixt. 

f Enter Richard Duke of Torke, the Earle of Warwicks, the Duke of 
Norfolk e, Marejueffe Mount ague , Edward Earle of March, then 
frookf backe Richard, and the young Earle of Rutland, with drum 
anifouldiers , with white Rofet in their hats. 

Warwicke. 

Wonder how the King efcap’d our hands. 
Torke. Whilft we purfu’d the horfemen of the 
North, 

He flily dole away and left his men : 

Whereat the great Lord of Northumberland, 
Whofe warlike earcs could neuer brooke re- 

treat. 

Charg’d our maine battels front, and there with him 

Lord Stafford and Lord Clifford all abreft 

Brake in,and were by rh’hands of common fouldiers flaine. 

Edward. Lord Staffords Father, Duke of Buckingham, 

Neither flaine or wounded dangeroufly, 

I 1 







m 

I 

1 






william Shakespeare Henry VI. Parts 2 & 3 (stc 26101) London, 1619 university of Edinburgh (JA 3737) Octavo 








The contention of the two famous Iloufes, 

I deft his Beuer with a down-right blow : 

Father, that this is true, behold his blood. 

(Jttont. And brother, heeres the Earle ofWiltfhircs blood 
Whom I encounter’d as the battailes ioyn’d. 

'Rich. Spcake thou for me, and tell them what I did. 

Torke. What is your Grace dead my Lord of S'omerfet ? 
Norf. Such hope haue all the line of Iohn of Gaunt. 

Rich. Thus do 1 hope to fliape King Henries head. 

War. And fo do I victorious Prince ofYorke, 

Before I fee thee feated in that Throne, 

Which now the houfe of Lancafter v fur pes, 

I vow by heauen, thefe eyes {hall neuer clofe. 

This is the Palace of that fearefull King, 

Andthatthe rcgall chaire tPofleffe it Yorke, 

For this is thine, and not King Henries heyres. 

Tork. Affift me then fweet Wamicke, and I will : 

For hither are we brok en in by force. 

Norf. Weell all affift thee, and he that flyes fhall die.’ 

Tork. Thankes gentle Norfolke.Stay by me my Lords, 

And foldiers flay you heere,and lodge this night. 

War. And when the King comes offer him no violence,. 
Vnleffc he feeke to put vs out by force, 

Rich. Arm’d as we be let’s ftay within this houfe. 

War. The bloody Parliament fhall this be call’d, 

Vnlefle Plant agenet Duke ofYorke be King, 

And bafhfull Henry be depofde, whofe cowardife 
Hath made vs by-v/ords to our enemies. 

Torkc. Then leaue me not my Lords.; for now I meane 
To take poffeffion of my right. 

W^r.Neither the King, norhimthat Ioues himbeft. 

The proudeftbird that holds vp Lancafter, 

Dare ftirre a wing, i iwarwicke {hake his bels. 
lie plant Plant agenet : and roote him out who dares i 
Eefolue thee Richard, claime the Engltfh Crowne. 

Enter king Henry the Jtxt, with the D . ofExcefter, the Earle of Net- 
thunwerlandyhe Earle of Weflmerland, and Clifford the £ (trite, 
Cumberland, with red Rofes in their hats. 

Kkg 
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Torkc and Lancaflcr. 

Km. Looke Lordings where the fturdy Rebell fits, 

F in the chaite of State : belike he mcanes 

{Rack’d by the power of ITarwicke that falfe Peere) 

To afpire vnto the Crowne, and reigne as King. 

Fade of Northumberland, he flew thy father, 

I n d thine Clifford : and you both haue vow’d reuengc, 

On him, his fonnes, his fauourites, and his friends. 
north. And if I be not,heauens be reueng’d on me. 

Clif. The hope thereof, makes Clifford mourne in fteele. 

Weft, What i fhall we fuffer this? Let’s pull him downe. 

My heart for anger breakes, 1 cannot fpeake. 

Ktng. Be patient gentle Earle of Wefimerland. 

(7//. Patience is for Pultrounes, fuch as he ; 

He durft not fit there had your Father liu’d. 

My gracious Lord, heerc in the Parliament, 

Let vs affaile the family of Y orke. 

North. Well haft thou fpoken Cofen, be it fo. 

King. O know you not the Citty fauours them. 

And they haue troopes of fouldiers at their beckc. 

£*w.But when the Duke isflaine,theyl quickly flye. 

King.Vzx be itfrom the thoughts of Henries heart. 

To make a (hambles of the Parlament houfe : 

Cofen of Exeter, words, frownes,and threats, 

Shal be the warres that Henry meanes to vfe. 

Thou fa&ious Duke of Yorke, defeeud my Throne, 
Iamthyfoueraigne. 

Torke. Thou art deceiu’d, I am thine. 

Exet, For fhame conic downe, he made thee D ukc of Yorke. 
Torke. Twas my inheritance, as the kingdome is. 

Exet.Tjay father was a T raitor to the Crowne. 

War. Exeter thou art a Traitor to the Crowne, 

In following this v furping Henry. 

Of Whom fliould he follow but his naturallK'mg. 

War. True Clifford,and thats Richard Duke ofYorke. 

And fhall I Hand while thou fitft in my Throne? 

Torke. Content thy felfe, it muft and (hall be fo* 

War. Be Duke of Lancafter, let him be King. 

I » trejt 
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Weft. Why ?hc is both King and Duke of Lancafter, 

And that the Earle of IF eflmer land fhall maintaine. 

War. And Warwick? fhall difprooue it. You forget 
That we are thofe that chac’d you from the field 
And flew your father, and with colours fpred 
Marcht through theCttty to the Pallas gates. 

North. No Warwick? , I remember’t to my greefe : 

And by his foulc, thou and thy houfe fhall rew it. 

Weft, plant agenet of thee and of thyfonnes. 

Thy kinfmen and thy friends, lie hauemoreliues. 

Then drops ofblood were in my fathers veines. 

Clif. Vrge it no more, leaft in rcuenge thereof, 

I fend thee Warwick e fuch a meflenger. 

As fhall reuenge his death before 1 ftirre. 

War. Poore C li ff or d, h°w I fcornc thy worthlefle threats. 

Torke. Will ye we fhew our Title to the Crowne, 

Or elfe our fwords fhall pleade it in the field ? 

King. What Title haft thou Traitor to the Crowne ? 

Thy Father was as thou art, Duke of Yorkc : 

Thy Grand. father Roger Mortimer Earle of March. 

I am the fonne of Henry the fife, who tam’d the French, 

And made the Dolphin ftoope, and feiz’d vpon 
Their Townes and Prouinccs. 

War. T alke not of France fince thou haft loft it all. 

King. The LordProte&or loft it, and not I, 

When I was crown’d, I was but nine months old. 

Tgcb. Y’are old enough now, and yet methinkes you lofe : 
Father, tearethc Crowne fromthe Vfurpcrs head. 

Edw. Do fo fweet father, fet it on your head. 

Mont. Good brother, as thou lou’ft and honour’ll artnes, 
Let’s fight it out, and not (land cauilling thus. 

Rich. Sound Drums and Trumpets, and the King will flyc» 

Tork? • Peace fonnes. 

North. Peace thou, and giue King Henry leaue to (peakc. 

King. Ah Plantagenet, why feek’ft thou to depofemc ? 

Are we not both Plantagenets by birth ? 

Andfromtwo brothers lineally defeent? 



Suppoft 



' ofTorke and Lancafter. 

Supply ri § ht andc< W thbu bcKin g ! 

Thinkft thou, that I will leauemy Kingly feate, 

Wherein my Father, and myGrandfire fate ? 

No firft fhall warrevnpeople this my Realme, 

I and our Colours often borne in France, 

And now in England (to our hearts great forrow) 

Shall be my winding Iheet. Why faint you Lords ? 

My Titles better farre than his . 

(Trfr.Proue it Henry , and thou lhalt be King. 

King. Why Henry the fourth by conqucft got the Crowne. 
Torke. Twas by rebellion gainft his Soucraigne. 

King. I know not what to fay, my Titles wcake, 

Tell me, may not a King adopt an heire ? 

War. What then ? 

King. Then am I lawfull King. Tor Richard 
The fecond, in the view of many Lords, 

Refign’d the Crowne to Henry the fourth, 

Whofe heire my Father was, and I am his. 

Torke. I tell thee he rote againft him being his Soueraigne, 

And made him to refigne the Crowne perforce. 

War. Suppofe my Lord he did it vneonftrain’d, 

Thinkeyou that werepreiudiciall to the Crowne? 

Exet, No, for he could not fo refigne the Crowne, . 

But that the next heyre muft fucceede and reigne. 

Kmg. Art thou againft vs Duke of Exeter i 
Exet. His is the right, and therefore pardon me. 

King. All will rcuoltfromme,and turne to him. 

North. Plant agenet y for all the claime thou laid, 

Thinke not King Henry fhall be thus depofde. 

^r.Depofd he fhall be in defpightof thee. 

Nor. Tufh Warwick e, thou art deceiu’d : 

Tisnot thy Southernc powers ofEflex,Suffolke, Norfolke, 

And Kent, that makes thee thus prefumptuous and proud, , 

Can fet the Duke vp in defpight of me. 

l u J • King Henry be thy Title right or wrong, 

Lord ( 7 iffordvo'Ncs to fight in thy defence. 

May that ground gape and fwallow me aliue, 

I 3 Wher ? 






JDON,l6l9 UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH (JA 3737) Octavo 




The contention ofi the two famous Houfes 

Where Ido kneele to him that flew my Father. ' 

King. O Clifford, how thy words reuiue my foul Ct 
Torke. Henry of Lancafter refigne thy Crovvne. 

What mutter you ? Or what confpire you Lords > 

W', ar. Do right vnto this Princely Duke of Yorke 
Or I will fill the houle with armed men, 

Snter Soldiers # 

And ouer the Chaire of flate where now he fits 
Write vp his Title with thy vfurping blood. * 

King. O Warwick^, hears me fpeake : 

Let me but reigne in quiet while I liue. 

Torke. Confirme the crowne to me, and tomineheires 
And thou fhalt reigne in quiet whilft thou liu’ft. 

King. Conuey the fouldiers hencc,and then I will. 

War. Captaine conduft them into Tut bill folds. 

CA/.What wrong is this vnto the Prince your fon> 

War. What good is this for England and himfelfe > 

North. Bafc, fear full, and defpairing Henry. 

Clif . How haft thou wronged both thy felfe’ and vs » 
ireft. I cannot ftay to heare thefe Articles. 

Clif. Nor I, Come cofen lets go tell the Queene. Exit 
North. Be thou a prey vnto the houfe of Yorke/ 

And die in bands for this vnkindly deede. ' Ixjt 

Clif. In dreadfull war mayft thou be ouercome 

Or liue in peace abandond and defpifd, * £ xit 

Lo^r' TheyfeekereUenSe5 3nd thercforewiUnot yeddemy 
King. Ah Exeter ? 

ITar. Why fliould you figh my Lord ? 

King. Not for my felfe Lord m rwick ?, but my fonne, 
Whom I vnnaturally fhall difinheric. 

But be it as it may. I hcere intaile the Crowne 
To thee and to thine heyres, conditionally, 

That hcere thou take an oath. 

To ceafc thefe ciuill broyIes,and whilft I liue 
T o honor me as chy King and Soueraigne. 

Torks That oath I willingly takc,and will fierforme. 



of Yorke and Lattcaifer. 

jf'xr.Long liue King /Awy.Plantagenet embrace him. 
jfrwjr. And long hue thou^nd all thy forward fonnes, 

Yorke Sove Y orke and Lancafter are reconcilde, 
fxtf.Accurftbchc that feekes to make them foes. 

' Sound Trumpets. 

TorfyMy Lord ,T'e take myleaue. 

For He to Wakefield, to my Caftle. 

Exit Yorke with his fonnes, 
jfW.And ilekeepe London with my fouldiors. 

Jgorf. And ile to Norfolke with my followers. 
ij/lont. and I to the feafrom whence I came. 

Enter the Queene and the Prince. 

ExetMy Lord, hecre comes the Qucene,Ue fteale away* 

King. And fo will I. 

Queene. Nay ftay,or elfe lie follow thee. 

King. Be patient gentle Quecne,and then Ile ftay. 

Queen. What patience can there be 1 ah timerous man. 

Thou haft vndone thy felfe, shy fonne, and me, 
and giuen our rights vnto the houfe of Yorke . 
art thou aKing,and wilt be foreft to yeeld i 
Had 1 bene there, the fouldiers fhould haue toft 
Me on their launces points, before I would haue 
Granted to their wils.The Duke is made , 

Protestor of the Land Sterne Fawconbridge 
Commands the narrow Teas : and thinkft thou then 
Tofleepc fecure? Iheere diuorceme Henry . 

From thy bed,vntill that a£fe of Parliament 
Be recald, wherein thou yeeldeftto the houfe of Yorke. 

The Noi'therne Lords- that haue forfworne thy colours, 

Will follow mine,if once they fee them Ipread, 
and fpread they (hall vnto thy deepe difgrace. 

Come fonne,let$ away,and leaue him hecre alone. 

King- Stay gentle Margaret y and heare me fpeake, 

■<*f*Thou haft- fpoke too much already.thereforc be ftilL 
■Kiwjr.Gentle fonne Edwardj wilt thou ftay with me ? 
<^«a,I,to be murdered by his enemies. Exit, 

1 * Prince, 



Exit. 

Exit. 

Exit. 
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The contention of the two famous Houfes, 

Prtn. When I returne with victory from the field, 
lie fee your Grace, till then He follow her. 

King, Poore Queene, her louc come and to the Prince her fon 
Makes her in furie thus to forget her felfe. 

Reuenged may (he be on that accurfed Duke. 

Come L ofen of Exeter, ftay thou heere. 

For Clifford and thofe Northerne Lords be gone, 

I feare towards Wakefield, t© difturbe the Duke. 

Enter Edward, and Richard,and Montague. 

Edve. Brother, and cofen Montague , giue meleaue to Ipeake. 
Rich, Nay, I can better play the Orator. 

Mont. But I haue reafons ftrong and forceable. 

Enter the Duke of Torke. 

Yorke. How now fonnes what at a iarre amongft your felues? 
Rich. No Father, but a fweete contention, about that which 
concernes your felfe and vs. The Crowne of England father. 

Torke. The Crowne boy, why Henries yet aliue. 

And I haue fworne that he (hall reigne in quiet till his death. 
Ed. But I would breakc an hundred oaths to reigne oneyeare. 
Rich. And if it plcafe your Grace to giue me leaue, 
lie fhew your Grace the way to faue your oath. 

And difpofleffe King Henry from the Crowne, 

Yorke. 1 prethc Dicke let me heare thy deuice. 

Rich. Then thus my Lord* 

An Oath is of no moment. 

Being not fworne before alawfull Magi Urate* 

Henry is none, but doth vfurpe your right. 

And yet your Grace (lands bound to him by Oath. 

Then noble father refolue your felfe. 

And once more claime the Crowne. j 

York?. I, faift thou fo boy ? why then it fhall be fo. 

I am refold’d to win the Crowne, or dye. 

Edward, thou (halt to Edmund Brooke Lord Cobham, 

With whom theKentifhmen will willingly rife. 

Thou Cofen Montague (halt to Narfolke ttraight. 

And 



Yorke andLatteatfer, 

And bid the Duke to mufter vp his foldiours, 

And come to me to Wakefield prefemly. 

And Pochard, thou to London ftraigbt (halcpoftc, 

And bid Richard Neuill Earle of IParvetcke, 

Xoleaue the Citty,and with his men of warre, 

To meete me at S .Mhones ten dayes hence. 

Mv felfe heere in Sandall Caftle will prouide 
Both men and mony to further our attempts. 

Now, what newes ? Enter a Meffenger. 

M«f My Lord,the Queene with thirty thoufand men, 
Accompanied with the Earles of Cumberland, 

Northumberland .and Wefimerland, 

With others of the houfe of Lancafter, 

Are marching towards Wakefield, 

To befiedge you in your Caftle heere. 

Enter Sir lohn , and Sir Hugh Mortimer* 

Torke. A Gods name let them come. 

Coufin Montague, poRe you hence* 

And boy es ftay you with me. 

Sit John and fir Hugh iMorttmer mine V nckles, 

Y’are welcome to Sandall in an happy boure. 

The army of the Queene meanes to befiedge v$. 

Sir lohn. She (hall not needemy Lord, 

Wee’l meete her in the field. 

Torke. What, with fiue thoufand ioludiors,Vnckle r 
Rich. I father ,with fiuc hundred for a need, 

A woman’s Generall,what (hould yOU&Sre ? 

T> ^.Indeed, many braue battels bane i wonne 
In Normandy, when as the enemie 
Hath bin ten to one, and why fhould I now doubt 
Of the like fuccefle ? I am refblu’d.Gome lets goe v 

Let’s march away, I heare their drums. Exit, 

Marmes,, and then enter theyomg Earle of 
Rutland and his Tutor. 

Tutor .Oh fly e my Lord, let* leaue the Caftle, 

And flyc to Wakefield ftraight* 

K Enter 
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Inter Clifford, 

Rut.O Tutor ,looke where bloody Clifford comes. 

CA/.Chaplaine away, thy Pricfthood faues thy life, 

As for the brat of that accurfcd Duke* 

Whole father flew my father, he. (hall dye. 

Tutor , Oh Clifford, fpare this tender Lordffeaft 
Heauen reuengc it on thy head : oh faue his life. 

CY/jf.Soldiors away, and drag him hence perforce : 

Away with the villaine. Sxtt Chaplaine. 

How now,what dead already f or is it fearc that 
Makes him clofc his eyes ? lie open them. 

Rut . So lookes the pent vp Lion on the Lambc, 

And fo he walkes infulting ore his prey. 

And fo he turnes againc to rend his limbes in funder, 

Oh Clifford ,kill me With thy fword,and 
Not with fucha cruell threatninglooke, 

I am too mcanc a fubie& for thy wrath. 

Be thou reuendge on men, and let me liue. 

fflif. In vainc thou fpeakeft poore boy : my fathers 
Blood hath ftopt the palfage where thy words ftiould enter. 

2?#r.Then let my fathers: blood ope it againe,he is a 
Man, and Clifford cepe with him. 

Clif . Had I thy brethren hcere, their Hues and thine 
Were not reuenge fufficient for me. 

Or fhould I dig vp thyffore-fathersgraues. 

And hang their rotteuGoffios Vp in chaines, 

Itcouldnot flake mine ire, noreafe my heart, 

The fight of any of the houfe of Torke,. 

Is as a fury to torment my foule. 

Therefore till I roote out that curfed line. 

And leaue not one on earth,lle liue in hell therefore. 

Rut. Oh let mepray,beforcI take my death. 

To thee I pray : Sweet Clifford pitty me. 

£ lif.lj uch pitty as my fapiers point affords. . 

Rut .1 neucr did th.ee hurt,whercfore wilt thou kill m* ? 
C///.Thy father hath. 



Torke and Lane Alter. 
gut t'was ere I was borne. 

Thou haft onefonne.for his fake pitty me, 

Leaft in reuenge thcreof.fith God is iuft, 
ri £ be as tniferably flaine as I. 

Oh let me liue in prifon all my daies, 
and when I giue occafion °f offence, 

Then let me die.for now thou haft no caufe. 

C/z/.No cau f c j Thy father flew my father, therefore die. 
phwtmnet, I come Plant agenet. 

And this thy fonnes blood cleauing to my blade, 

Shall ruftvpon my weapon,ttll thy blood 

Congeald with his, do make me wipe off both. Exit. 

Alarms, enter theDuke of Torke film. 

Yorki.Kh Torke, poftc to thy Caftle,faue thy life. 

The goale is loft,thou houfe of Lancaftcr, 

Thrice happy chance is it for thee and thine, 

Thatheauen abridgdc my daies.and cals me hence, 

ButGod knowes what chance hath betide my fonnes ; 

But this I know, they haue demeand thcmfelues, 

Like men borne to renowe by life or death : 

Three times this day came %tchard to my fight, 
and cried courage, Father : victory or death, 
and twice fo oft came Edward to my view, 

With purple Faulchion painted to the hilts. 

In bloud ofthofc whom he had flaughtered. 

Oh harke,! hcare the dnims.No w'ay to flie ? 

No way to faue my life i and heere I ftay : 

And hcere my life muft end. 

Enter the Queen e, Clifford, Northumberland , 
and Soldiours, 

Come bloudy Clifford, rough Northumberland, 

I dare your quenchlefle fury to more bloud .• 

This it the But, and this abides your fhot. 

Nortbum. Ycdd to our mercies, proud Plant agtiitt. 

Clif, 1,10 fuch mercy as his ruthfuU armc 

K 2 
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With downe right payment lent vmo my father. 

Now Phaeton hath tumbled from hi* carre. 

And made an eucning at the noone tide pricke. 

YorkeMy aflaes like the Phanix may bring forth 
A bird that will reucnge it on you alt, 

And in that hope I call mine eyes to heauen. 

Scorning what, ere you can affli<fr me with. 

Why fray you Lords >what,muititudes and fcare i 
Clif . So cowards fight when they can flie no longer, 

So Doues do peckc the Rauens piercing tallents. 

So defperatc theeues.all hopelefle of their liues. 

Breathe out inuedfrues ’gainft the Officers. 

Torke.Oh Clifford,yet bethinkc thee once againe, . 

And in thy minde ore-runnc my former time. 

And byte thy tongue that flanderft him with cowatdife, 
Whofe very looke hath made thee quake ere this. 

fflif.l will not bandy with thee word for word,-. 

But buckle with thee blowes twice two for one. 

Queen *. Bold valiant Clifford , for a thoufand caufes 
I would prolongche traitors life a while. 

Wrath makes him deafe,fpeakc thou Northumberland, 
A/w-.Hold (hfford,do not honour him fomuch, 

T o pricke thy finger ,though to wound his heart. 

What valour where it when a curre doth grin. 

For one to thruft his hand betweenehis teeth. 

When he might fpurne him with his foote away 4 
Tis warres prize to take all aduantages. 

And ter. to one,is no impeach in warres. 

Fight and take hittu. 

C/ifA, I, fo ftriues the Woodcoke with the gin. 

North . So doth rheCunny ftruggle with the net. 

Torke. So triumphs thceues vpon their conquer’d booty, 
So true men yeeld,by robbbers ouer-matcht. 

North. W 7 hat will your grace haue done withhirtl? 

Queene.br auc warrioms, Clifford and Northumberland) 
Come make him ftand vpon this mole-hill hccre. 

That aimde at Mountaines with ouc-ftretched same, 



. Torke and LancaBer. 

And parted but the (hadow with his hand. 

Wa* h y oU lhat reucl< * in oUr Parliament , 

And made a prcchment of your high dcfccnt ? 

Where are your melfe of fonncs to backe you now ? 
jhc wanton Edvard, and the lufty George ? 

Or wher’s that valiant crookt-backt prodegy ? 
Dicty your boy,that with his grumbling voice. 

Was wont to cheare his Dad in mutioies ? 

Or mongft the reft.where is your darling Rutland l 
Looke Torke ,1 dipt this napkin in the blood. 

That valiant Clifford with his rapiers point, 

Made iffue from the bofome of thy boy. 

And if thine eyes can water for his death, 

I<huethee this to dry thy checkes withall. 

A?as poore Torke : but that I hate thee much, 

I lhould lament thy mifcrable ftate. 

1 prethee grieue to make me merry ,Yorke : 
Stampe,raue and fret, that I may fing and dance. 
What, hath thy fiery heart fo parch thine entrailcs, 
That not a teare can fall for Rutlands Aeath ? 

Thou wouldft be feede I fee, to make me fport. 

Torke cannot fpeake.vnleffe he weare a crowne. 

A crowne for Yorke,and Lords bow low tohiqn. 

So, hold you his hands,whilft I do fet it on. 

I, now Iookes he like a King. 

Thisishe that tookeKing Henries chaire, 

And this is he was his adopted heyre. 

But how is it that great Plantagenet, 
lscrownd fo foone,and broke his ho’y oath, 

Asl bethinkc me,you (hould not be King, 

Till our Henry had fhooke hands with death, 
and will you impale your head with Henries glory, 
and rob his temples of the Diadem 
Now in his life,againft your holy oath > 

Oh, tis a fault too too vnpardonable. 

Offwith the crowne, and with the crowne his head, 
and whilft we breathe, take time to do him dead. 
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Clif. That's my office for my fathers death. 

Queene. Yet ftay,and lets heare the Orifons he makes, 

Yorke .She wolfe of France, but worfe then wolues of France « 
Whofe tongue’sYnore poifon’d then the Adders tooth. 

How ill befeeming is it in thy fexc. 

To triumph like an Amazonian trull, 

Vponhis woes, whom Fortune captiuates ? 

But that thy face is vifard-fjke vnchanging, 

Made impudent by vfe of euill deeds ; 

I would aflay, proud Queene to make thee blufti. 

To cpll thee of whence thou art, from whom deriu’de, 

T’vvere (harne enough to flume thee, were thou not fliamclofli , 
Thy father beares the type of King of Nafles t 
Of both the and Ierufalem, 

Yet not fo wealthy as an englifh yeoman. 

Hath that poore Monarch taught thee to infult ? 

It needs not,or it bootes thee not proud Queene, 

V nlefle the Adage muft be verifide ; 

That beggers mounted,run their horfe to death. 

Tis beauty, that oft makes women proud ; 

But God he wots,thy fhare thereof is fmall. 

Tis gouernment that makes them moft admir’d. 

The contrary doth make thee wondred at. 

Tis vertue that makes them feeme diuine. 

The want thereof makes thee abhominable. 

Thou art as oppofite to euery good, 

As the s Antipodes are vnto vs, 

Or as the South to the Septentrion. 

Oh Tygers heart wrapt in a womans hide j 
How couldft thou draine the lifeblood of the childe. 

To bid the father wipe his eyes withall, 

And yet be feene to beare a womans face ? 

Women are milde,pittifull,and flexible, 
Thouindurate,fterne,rough,remorcelcfle. 

Bids thou me rage ? why now thou haft thy will. 

W ouldft haue me wcepe ? why fo,thou haft thy wifh« 

For raging windcs blow vp a ftormc of tcares. 



Yorke and Lane Alter, 

And when the rage alaes,thc raine begins. 

Thefe tcares are my fweet Rut lands obfequies. 

And euery drop begs vengeance as it fals. 

On thee fell Clifford, and the falle French-woman. 

ifor^.Beflirew me but his paflions moueme fo, 
as hardly I can chccke mine eyes from teares. 

r^.That face of his,the hungry Cannibals 
Could not haue toucht, would not haue ftain’d with bloud ; 
But you are more inhumane, more inexorable, 

Oten times more then Tygers of Arcadia. 

Sec ruthlefle Queene, a hap lefle fathers teares. 

This cloth thou dipts irvblood of my lweete boy, 
Andloe.with teares I waft) the blood away. 

Keepe thou the napkin,and go boaft of that. 

And if thou tell the ftory well, 

Vpon my foulc the hearers wilHhcd teares, 

I,euen my foes will ftied faft falling teares, 
and fay,alaflc,it was a pitteous deed. 

Here, take the crowne,and with the crowne my curfe, 
and in thy need, fuch comfort come to thee, 
as now I reape at thy too cruell hands. 

Hard harted Clifford's me from the world. 

My foule to heauen,my blood vpon your heads. 

North.Hzd he bin flaughterman of all my kin, 

I could not chufcbut weepe with him, to fee 
How inward anger gripes his hart. 

i 2 #.What, weeping ripe, my Lord Northumberland} 
Thinke but vpon the wrong he did vs all, 

And that will quickly dry your melting teares. 

C/<jf.There’s for my oath ^here’s for my fathers death. 
Queen. And there’s to right our gentle harted kindc* 
7ot%.Open thy gates of mercy gracious God, 

My foulc flies foorth to meete with thee. 

StuecHt.QrfS with his head, and fet it on Yorke Gates,, 
So2T»r%may ouer-iookethcTowneof Yorke. 

Kn 

Exeunt jvtntu 
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The contention of the two famous Houfet % 

Enter Edward and Richard, with Drum and Soldiottrr, 
Edn.Mi.cx. this dangerous fight and haplcfle warre, 

How doth my noble brother Richard fare ? 

Rich A cannot ioy vntilll berefolu’d. 

Where our right valiant father is become* 

How often did I fee him beare himfclfe. 

As doth a Lyon midft a heard of Neat, 

So fled the enemies from our valiant Father, 

Methinkes tis pride enough to be his fonnc. 

Three funnes appear e in the vrfyre. 

EdwXoe, how the morning opes her golden gates. 

And takes her farwell of the glorious funne, 

Dazle mine eyes, or do I fee three funsf 

Rich . Three glorious funnes,not feparated by a racking cloud 
But feuered in a pale dcere fbining sky. 

See, fee, they ioyne,embrace,and feeme to kiffe. 

As if they vowd fome league inuiolate. 

Now are they but one lampc,one light, one funne. 

In this the heauens doth figure fome euent. 

EdtvA thinke it cites vs brother to the field, 

Thar we the fonnes of braue Plantagenet , 

Already each one Chining by his meed. 

May ioyne in one, and ouer-peere the world. 

As this theeaith,and therefore hence forward, 
lie beare vpon my T arget,thrce fa ire (Lining funs. 

But what art thou that look’ft fo heauily ? 

Enter a MeQenger. 

Mef.Oh , one that was a wofiill looker on, 

When as the noble Duke of Yorke was flaine. 

Edw.Oh fpeake no more.for I can heare no more. 

Rich . T ell on thy tale, for I will heare it all. 
ddef.VVhcn as the noble Duke was put to flight, 
and then purfudc by Clifford and theQueene, 
and many fouldiors moe,who all at once 
Let driue at him,and forc’d the Duke to yeeld, 




.... Torke and Lmcafter. f 
, a ,hen they fct him on a mole-hill there, 
cr ownd the gracious Duke in high defpite, 

VVho then with teares began to waile his fall. 

The ruthleffe Queene perceiuing he did weepe, 

Gaue him a handkercher to wipe his eyes. 

Diet in the blood of fweet young Rutland, 
fi/roueh Clifford flaine ; who weeping tooke it vp. 

Then through his breft they thruft their bloody fwords. 

Who like a Lambe fell at the butchers feete. 

Then on the gates of Yorke they fet his head. 

And there it doth remaine the pitteous fpc&ade 

That ere rriine eyes beheld. 

Edrv. Sweet Duke of Y orke, our prop to leane vpon. 

Now thou art gone, there is no hope for vs : 

Now my foules Palace is become a prifon. 

Oh would fhe breake from compaffe ofmy breft. 

For neuer fhall l haue more ioy . 

Rich. I cannot weepe, fot all my breads moyfture 
Scarfe femes to quench my furnace burning hate : 
j cannot ioy till this white Rofe be dy’de, 

Euen in the heart blood of the houfe of Lancafter. 

Richard, 1 bare thy name, and lie reuenge thy death. 

Or dye my fclfe in feeking of reuenge. 

Edrv. His name that valiant Duke hath left with thee. 

His chaire andDukedome thatremaines for me. 

Rich. Nay, if thou be that Princely Eagles bird. 

Shew thy defeent by gazing gainft the Sunne, 

For Chaire, and Dukedome ; Throne and Kingdome fay, 

For either that is thine, or elfe thoa Wert not his. 

Enter the Earle of Warwicke , Montague, with drum, 
ancient, an dfouldiers. 

IRarMow now faire Lords : what fare? what newes abroad? 
Rich. Ah Warwicks . fhould we report the balefull newes. 

And at each words deliucrance, ftabPonyards in out fleih 
Till all were told, the words would addc 
More anguifh then the wounds. 
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Ah valiant Lord, the Duke of Yorkc is flainc. 

Edrv. Ah Warwic'te, Warwick*) that Plantagenet 
Which held thee deere .• I, euen as his foules redemption,. 
Is by the fternc Lord Clifford, done to death. 

War, Ten dayes ago 1 drown’d thofe tiewes intcares, 
And now to adde more meafure to your woes : 

I come to tell you newes finee then bcfalne. 

After the bloody fray at Wakefield fought, 

Where yourbraue father breath’d his lateft gafpc, 
Tydings as fwifely as the port could runne. 

Was brought me of your Ioffe, and his departure* 

I then in London, keeper of the King. 

Muftred my foldiers, gathered flockes of friends. 

And very well appointed as I thought, 

Marcht to S. Albons to intercept the Quecne, 

Bearing the King in my bchalfe along.. 

For by my fcouts I was aduertifed,. 

That flie was comming, with a full intent 
Todafri your late decree in Parliament, 

Touching King Henries heires, and yourfucceffion* 
Short tale to make, we at Saint Albons met. 

Our battailes ioyn’d, and both fides fiercely fought s 
But whether ’twas the coldneffe of the King, 

(He look’d full gently on his warlike Quecne) 

That rob’d my fouidiers of their heated fpleene. 

Or whether ’twas report of his fucceffe. 

Or more then common feare of Cliffords rigour. 

Who thunders to his Captaines blood and death, 

I cannot tell. Butto conclude with truth,. 

Their weapons like to lightnings went and came. 

Our fouidiers, like the Night-Owles lazy flight. 

Or like an ydle Threfher with a flaile, 

Fell gently downe, as if they fmote their friends. 

I cheer’d them vp with iuftice of the caufe, 

With promife of hye pay, and great rewards : 

But all in vainc,they had no hearts to fight. 

Nor we in them no hope to win the day. 




ef rorkeand Lancajler. 

. t w we fled. The King vnto the Quecne, 
d George your brother, Norfolkc,and my felfe, 
rfhaft pofte haft, are come to ioync with you. 
c or in the marches heere we heard you were. 

Making another head to fight againe. 

£^. l hankes gentle Warwick*. 

How farre hence is the Duke with his power ? 

And when came George from Burgundy to England s’ 
War. Some flue miles off the Duke is with his power.? 
But as for your brother, he was lately fent 
From your kinde Aunt, Dutcheffc of Burgundie, 

With aide of fouidiers ’gainft thisneedfull wifrre. 

‘ftcfc.Twas ods belike, when valiant Warwick^ fled. 
Oft haue I heard thy praifes in purfuitc. 

But nere till now thy fcandall of retire. 

fftir. Nor now my fcandall Richard doft thou hcatc ‘ 
For thou (halt know that this right hand of mine, 
Canplucke the Diadem from faint Henries head. 

And wring the awefull Scepter from his fift. 

Were he as famous and as bold in warre. 

As he is fam’d for mildeneffe, peace,and prayer. 

Rich . 1 know it well Lord IK irwick*, blame me not* 
Twas loue Ibare thy glories made mefpeake. 

But in this troublous timc,*what s to be done ? 

Shall we go throw away our coates of ftecle. 

And clad our bodies in blackc mourning Gowncs, 
Numbring our Aaemaries with our beads ? 

Or (hall we on the helmets of our foes. 

Tell our deuotion with reuengefull armes ? 

If for the laft, fay 1, and to it Lords. 

War . Why therefore IKamick* came tofinde you out s 
And therefore comes my brother Montague. 

Attend me Lords, the proud infulting Queene, 

With Clifford, and the haught Northumberland, 

And of their feather many moe proud birds, 

Haue wrought the eafie melting King like waxe* 
Hcfwarc confent to your fucccflion. 
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His oath inrolled in the Parliament. 

But now to London all the crew are gone. 

To fruftrate his oath, or what befides 
May make aga'mft thehoufc of Lancafler. 

Their power 1 geffe them fifty thoufand ftrong. 

Now if the helpe of Norfolke and my felfe. 

Can but amount to eight and forty thoufand. 

With all the friends that thou braue Earle of March, 
Among the louing Welfhmen canft procure. 

Why via, to London will we march amainc, 

And once againe beftride our foming Steeds, ' 

And once againe cry, Charge vpon the foe. 

But neuer once againe turne backe and flye« 

1\ich. I now methinkes I hearc great Warwick^ fpeake ; 
Nere may he liue to fee aSunfhine day, 

That cries retire, when Warwicke bids him flay. 

Edw. Lord Warwick?, on thy fhoulder will I leane. 
And when thou faints, muft Edward fall : 

Which perill heauen forefend. 

War. No longer Earle of March, but Duke ofYorke, 
The next degree is, En glands royall King ; 

And King of England (halt thou be proclaim’d. 

In euery burrough as we pafle along .* 

And he that cafts not vp his cap fortoy, 

Shall for the offence make forfeite of his head. 

King Edward, valiant Richard, Montague, 

Stay we no longer dreaming of renowne. 

But forward to effect thefe refolutions. 



Enter a Mefenger, 

Mef. The Duke of Norfolke fends you word by me, 
ThcQueene is comming with a puiflant power, 

And crauesyour company for fpeedy counfcll. 

War. Why then it forts braue Lords. 

Let’s march away. Exeunt omnet. 

intee 
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of Torke and hanc&Her. 

Enter the King and flueene, Trince Edward, and the 
Northern? Earles, with drttmme and 
Souldiours. 

Oueen, Welcome my Lord to this braue Towne of Yorke, 
Yoders the head of that ambitious enemy, 

That fought to be impaled with your Crowne. 
noth not the obiea pleafe your eye my Lord ? 

Kino. Euen as the rockes pleafe them that fear their wracke. 
With-hold reuenge deerc God, tis not my fault, 

Not wittingly haue I infring’d my vow. 

pifMy gracious Lord, this too much 1 enity 
Andharmcfull pittymuft belayde afide, 

To whom do Lyons caft their gentle lookes i 
Not to the beaft that would vfurpe his den. 

Whofehandis that the fauageBeare doth lickc? 

Nothis that fpoyles his young before his face. 

Who fcapes the lurking Serpents mortall fling ? 

Not he that fets his foote vpon her backe. 

The fmalleft worme will turne being troden on. 

And Doucs will pecke, in refeue oftheir brood. 

Ambitious Torke did leuell at thy Crowne, 

Thou finding, while hee knit his angry browes, 

Hebut a Duke, would haue his fonne a King, 

And raife his iffuc like a louing Sire, 

Thou being a King, bleft with a goodly lonne, 

Didft giue confentto difinherit him. 

Which argu’d thee a moft vnnaturall Father , 

Vnreafonablc creatures feede their yong, 

And though mans face be fcarefull to their eyes. 

Yet in prote&ion of their tender ones; 

Who hath not feene them euen with thofe fame wings, 

Which they haue fometinie vfde in fearefull flight. 

Make warre with him, that cltmbes vnto their Neft, 

Offering their owne Hues in their yongs defence ? 
for frame my Lord, make them your prefident, 

L 3 
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Were it not pitty that this goodly boy, J * 

Should lofe his birth-right through his’ fathers fault> 

And long heereafter, fay vnto his Childc, 

What my great Grandfather and Grandfire got ' 

My carelefle father fondly gaue away ? & * 

Looke on the boy, and let his manly face. 

Which promifeth fucceflefuil fortune to vs all 
Steele thy melting thoughts. 

To keepe thine o wnc, and leatie thine owne with him 
King. Full well hath Clifford playd the Orator > ‘ 

Inferring arguments of mighty force. * 

But tell me, didft thou neucr yet heare tell. 

That things ill got had cuer bad fuccefle. 

And happy eucr was it for that fonne, 

Whofc father for his hoording went to hell i 
I leauemy fonne my vertuous deeds behinde. 

And would my father had left me no more : * 

For all the reft is held at fuch a rate. 

As askes a thoufand times more care to keepe. 

Then may the prefent profitc counteruaile. 

Ah colin Yorkc, would thy beft friends did know. 

How it doth greeuc me that thy head (lands there. 

Qucene. My Lord, this harmfull piety makes your follow* 
ers faint. 

You promifd Knight-hood toyour Princely fonne, 

V n (heath your fword, and ftraight way dub him Knight, 
Kneele downe Edward. 

King. Edward Plantagenet,arife a Knight, 

And lcarnc this leffon, Draw thy fword in right. 

Prince. "My gracious Father, by your Kingly Icaue, 

He draw it as apparant to the Crowne, 
and in that quarrell, yfe it to the death. 

Worth, VVhy that is fpokenlike a towardPrince. 

Enter a {JMejfenger. 

Afejf, Royall Commanders, be in readineffe. 

For with a band of fifty thoufand men. 

Comes 




of Torke and hancAtier. 

Come* IParwicke , backing of thie Duke of Yorkc. 

^ n( j in the Townes whereas they paffe along, 
p r0 claimes him King, and many flyes to him,i 
Prepar e your battels, for they be at hand. 

Clif. 1 would your highneffe would depart the field. 

The Queene hath beft fuccefle when you are abfent. 

Queen. Do good my Lord, and leauc vs to our fortunes. 

Xing. VVhy that’s my fortunc,therefore He (lay ftill. 

Clif. Be it with refolution then to fight. 

Prin. Good Father chccrc thefe noble Lords, 

Vnlheath your fword, fweet Father cry S. George. 

Clif. Pitch we our battell hecre, for hence we wil not mouc. 

Enter the houfe of Torke. 

Edw . Now periur’d Henry, wilt thou yeeld thy Crowhe? 

And kneele for mercy at thy Soueraigncs feece ? 

Queen, Go race thy Minions proud infulting boy, 

Becomes it thee to be thus malapert 
Before thy King, and IawfultSoueraigne ? 

Edtt. I am his King,and he (hould bend his knee, 

Iwas adopted heyre by his confent. 

George, Since when, he hath broke his oath. 

For as we heare, you that are King 
(Though he do wcare the Crowne) 

Haiie caufd him by new aifte of Parliament, 

Toblot our brother out, andput his owne fonne in. 

Clif And rcafon George 
Who (hould fuccecde the father, bur the fon ? 

Rich. Are you there butcher ? 

Clifl Crooke-backe,heerc I (land toanfwer thee; 

Or any of your fort. 

^.Tvvas you that kildyong Rutland, was it not i 

Clf Yes, and old Yorkc too,and yet not Satisfied. 

Rich. For Gods fake Lords giuefignall to the fight. 

War. What faift thou Henry ? wilt thouyeelde thy crowned 
VVhat,Jong tongu’d Warwick dare yourpeakc? 



hen you aud I met atSaint Albons laftj 
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y° ui '^ e gg es did better leruiccthenyour hands, 

IPar. I, then twas my turne to flye, but now t’is thine 
Clif . you faid as much before, and yet you fled. 

War. T was not your valour Clifford dro-ue me thence 
Nor. No,nor your manhood Warrvic^f could makeyeefl 
Rich. Northumberland, Northumberland) we bold * 
Thee reuerently. 

Breake off the parley, for fcarfel can refraine 
The execution of my big fwolne heart, 

Againft that Clifford there, that cruell child-killer. 

Clif, Why I kild thy Father, calft thou him a childe? 

Rich. I like a villaine, and a treacherous Coward, 

As thou didft kill our tender brother Rutland, 

But ere Sun-let lie make thee curffe the deed. 

King. Haue done with words great Lords, 

And hcare me fpeake. 

Qtteene. Defie them then, or elfe hold clofe thy lips. 

Ktttg; I prethee giue no limits to my tongue, 

I being a King, am priuiledg’d to fpeake. 

Cl f My Lord, the wound that bred this meeting heerc 
Cannot be cur’d with words, thereforebe ftill. 

Rtch.Thcn executioner vnftieath thy fword. 

By himthatmadevs all, I amrefolu’d 

That Cliffords man-hood hangs vpon his tongue. 

Edtv, What fayft thou Henry, fhall I haue my right or no? 
A thoufand men haue broke their faft to day, 

That nere fhall dine, vnleffe thou yeeld the Crowne. 

War. If thou deny, their bloods be on thy head. 

For Torke in iuftice,puts his Armour on, 

Prin. If all be right that W, irivtcke fayes is right. 

There is no wrong, but all things muft be right. 

Kjcb. Whofoeuer got thee, there thy mother ftands, 

For well I wot thou haft thy mothers ion guc. 

Queen. But thou art neither like thy Sire nor Dam, 

But like a fowle mifhapen ftigmaticke, 

Markt by the Deftinies to be auoideef. 

As venom’d Toaes, or Lizards fainting lookes. 




Torke tnd Lottattter. 
gjcb.ltott of Naples.hid with englifh gilt, 

Xhy father beares the title of a King, 

As if a channell Ihould be cald the lea ; 

Sham’ft thou not,knowing from whence thou art deriu’de, 
fo parlie thus with England* lawfull heyres ? 

Edsr.fi wifpe of ftraw ware worth a thoufand crowncs, 
Jo make that fhamelcffe callet know her felfe. 

Thy husbands father reueld in the hart of France, 

And tam’dc the French,and made the Dolphin ftoope ; 

And had he matcht according to his ftatc, * 

He might haue kept that glory till this day. 

But when he tooke a begger to his bed. 

And grac’d thy poore lire with his bridall day : 

Then that fun-lhine bred a Ihowre for him. 

Which walbthis fathers fortunes out of France, 

And heapt feditions on his crownc at home. 

For what hath mou*d thefe tumults, but thy pride ? 

Hadfl thou bene raeeke,our title yet had Dept, 

And we in pitty of the gentle King, 

Had dipt our claime vntill another age. 

George. But when we faw our fummer brought thee gaine. 
And that the harueft brought vs no increafe. 

We fet the axe to thy vfurping roote. 

And though the edge haue fometbing hit our fclues. 

Yet know thou we will neuer.ceafe to (hike. 

Till we haue hewne thee downe. 

Or bath’d thy growing with our heated blouds, 

Edw. And in this resolution,! defie thee. 

Nor willing any longer conference. 

Since thou denied the gentle King to fpeakr 
Sound trumpets, let our bloudy colours waue. 

And either viftory,or elfe a graue 
Queene . Stay Edwardfi ay. 

£iw>.Hencc wrangling woman, ucoo « 

Thy words will cod ten thoufand lines to 
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Alarmes. Enter Warwicke. 

War. Sort fpent with toilers runners with the race, 

I lay me downc a little while to breathe. 

For ftrokes receiude,and many blowcs rep aide. 

Hath robd my ftrong knit finevves of their rtrength, 

And force perforce, needs muft I reft my fclfc. 

Enter Edward. 

E^.Smile gentle hcaucns,or ftrike vngentle death. 

That we may die vnleffe we gainc the day : 

What fatall ftavre malignant frownes from heauen, 

Vpon the harmeleffe line of Yorkes true houfe? 

Enter Cjeorge. 

Cjeorge . Come brother come, lets to the field againe, 

For yet there's hope enough to win the day : 

Then let vs backe to chcere our fainting Troopes, 

Leaft they retire now we haue left the field. 

War Mow now my Lords, what hap ? what hope of good ? 

Enter Richard running. 

'fyeb . Ah Warwicke , why haft thou withdrawne thy fclfe ? 

Thy noble father in the thickeft throngs, 

Cride ftill for Warwicks , his thrice valiantfonne, 

Vntill with thoufand fwords he was befet; 

And many wounds made in his aged breft. 

And as he tottring fate vpon his ftcede. 

He waft his hand to me, and cride aloud, 

Richard,commend me to my valiant fonne. 

And ftill he cride , Warwicks reuenge my death, 

And with thofe words he tumbled off his horfe. 

And fo the noble Salshnry gaue vp the ghoft. 

War. Then let the earth be drunken with hssbloud, 
lie kill my horfe, becaufe I will not flic : 

And heere to God of heauen 1 make a vow, 

Neuer to paffe from forth this bloudy field, ^ 
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Yorke and Lancaster . 

Till I am full reuenged for his death. 

Edtr.Lotd Warwick*,! do bend my knees with thine. 

And in that vow now ioyne my foule to thee. 

Thou fetter vp and puller downe of Kings, 

Vouchfafe a gentle viftory to vs, 

Or let vs die before we lofe the day. 

George. Then let vs haftc to cheere the fouldiors harts. 

And call them pillars that will ftand to vs, 

And highly promife to remunerate 
Their trufty feruice,in thefc dangerous warres. 

Rich. Come, come away,and ftand not to debate, 

For yet is hope of fortune good enough. 

Brothers, giue me your hands,and let vs part 
And take our leaues,vntill we meete againe. 

Where ere it be, in heauen or in earth. 

Now I that neuer wept, now melt in woe. 

To fee thefe dire miihaps continue fo. 

Warwtcks, farewell. _ 

JPWr.Away, away, once more fweet Lords fare well, 

Extmt otmm<i 

Alarms, and then enter Richard at ont darn, 
and Clifford atjhe other. 

Rich.h Clifford ,a Clifford. 

Clif.K Richard , a Richard. 

Rich . Now Clifford, for Yorke and young Rutlattds death* 
This thirfty fword that longs to drinke thy bloud, 

Shall lop thy limbes,and {lice thy curfed heart. 

For to reuenge the murders thou haft made. 

^//f.Now Richard , I am with theehecre alone, 

. This is the hand that ftab’d thy father Yorke, 

And this the hand that flew thy brother RfS.land, 

And heere’s the heart that triumphs in their deaths. 

And chceres thefc hands that flew thy Sire and Brother, 

To execute the like vpon thy felfe. 

And fo haue at thee. 

M 3, Alarms 
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Alarms, They fight, and then enters Warvoicke and refine s- 
Rtchardytnd then exeunt o turns. 

tAlarmes Hi U, and then enter Henry film, . 
Hen . Oh gracious God of hcauen lookcdowne on vs 
And fct fome endes to thefe inceflant gricfcs. 

How like a maftlefle (hip vpon the feas. 

This wofull battaile doth continue ftiH, 

Now leaning this way,now to that fide driue. 

And nonedothknow to whom the day will fall. 

Oh, would my death might flay thefe ciuill iars j 
Would I had neuer raign’d,nor nere bene King. 

Margaret and Clifford, chide me from the field. 

Swearing they had beftfuccefle when I was thence. 

Would God that I were dead,fo all were well. 

Or would my crowne fuffice,I were content 
T o yeeld it them, and liue a priuate life. 

Enter a Soldiour with a dead man in his arms. 

Soul. Ml bio wes the winde that profits no body. 

This man that I haue flaine in fight to day. 

May bepoflefled of fome fibre of crowncs. 

Ana I will fearch to finde them if I can. , 

But ftay ; methinkes it is my fathers face : 

Oh I,tis he whom I haue flaine in fight. 

From London was I pfeft out by the King, 

My father he came on the part of Torke, 

And in this confli<fi I haue flaine my father : 

Oh pardon God,I knew not what I did. 

And pardon father,for I knew thee not. 

Enter another feldiottr with a dead man. 
a.dW.Lie there thou that foughtft with mefo ftoutly r 
Now let me fee what ftorc of gold thou haft. 

But ftay,methinks this is no famous face ; 

Oh no, it is my fonne that I haue flaine in fight. 





Yorks and LancaJier. 

monftrous times, begetting fuch euents, 

cruell,bloudy,and ironous, 

ThU deadly quarrcll daily doth beget. 

Poore boy, thy father gaue thee life too late, 

&nd hath bereau d thee of thy life too foone, 

A Woe aboue woe,griefe more then common gnete, 
Whil’ft Lyons warre and battaile for their dens, 
poore Lambes do feele the rigour of their wraths s 
The red Rofe and the white are on bis face. 

The fatall colours of our ftriuing houfes. 

Wither one Rofe,and let the other flourifh. 

For ifyou ftriue,ten thoufand Hues muft perifh. 
i.5a«/.How will my mother for my fathers death. 

Take on with me,and nere be fatisfide ? 

i.jW.How will my wife for {laughter of my fonne. 

Take on with me and nere be fatisfide ? 

KwgMovi will the people now mifdecme theirKing, 

0h would my death their mindes could latisfie. 
i.S»#/.Was cuer fonne fo rude, his fathers blood to fp 
».$«*/. Was cuer father fo vnnaturall, his fonne to fc4U 
King. Was euer King thus greeued and vexed ftill 
r.5c«/.lle beare thee hence from this n Ur 

For woe is me to fee my fathers face, 

Exit with his father. 

i.5o«/.Ile beare thee hence, and let them fight that will* 
For 1 haue murdered where 1 fhould not kill. 

Exit with his fonne . 

King. Weepc wretched man, lie lay thee teare for tcare, , 
Here fits a King, as woebegon as thee. 

Alarms ^and enter the Quetnt. 

Qmne.hwiy my Lord,to Bamicke p refen tty, - y 
The day isloft,our friends are murdered, 

Nohclpe is left for vs,therefore away. 



Enter Prince Edward. 

htsact&b. father ftie»our men hauelefi the fiela, 



Takfec 
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Take horfc fwecc fathcrlet vs faue our felucs. * 

Enter Exeter. 

Evef . Away my Lord/or vengeance comes alone withkim 
Nay (land not to expoftulate,make hafte, 6 0,1 

Or ell’e come aftcr,Ile away before. 

K.Hen, Nay ftay good Exeter t (ot He along with thee. 

Enter fltjford wounded, with an Arrow 

inbunecke. 

flif. Hccrc burnes my Candle out. 

That whilft it laftcd,gaue King Henry light. 

Ah Lancafter,I feare thine ouerchrow. 

More then my bodies parting from my foule. 

My loue and feare glude many friends to thee. 

And now I dic,thac tough commixture melts. 

Impairing taw^ftrctigchcned mifproud Torke, 

The common people fwarme like fummer flies. 

And whether flies the Gnats,buc to the funne ?* 

And who (bines now,but Henries enemy ? 

Oh PbahttSf hadrt thou neuer giuen confent. 

That Phaeton (hould checke thy fiery fteedcs. 

Thy burning carre had neuer fcorcht thcearth. 

And Henry, haaft thou liu’d as Kings (hould do. 

And as thy father and his father did, 

Giuing no foote vnto the houfe of Tork* y 
I and ten thoufand in this wofull Land, 

Had left no mourning widdowes for our deaths, 

And thou this day hadft kept thy throne in peace. 

For what doth cherifli weeds,b.ut gentle airc # 

And what makes robbers bold,but lenity ? 

Bootleffe are plaints,and curelefle are my wounds. 

No way to flie.no ftrength to holdout flight. 

The foe is mercileffe and will notpitty me. 

And at their hands I haue deferude no pitty. 

The ayre is got into my bleeding wounds. 

And much effufe of blood doth make me faint. 

Come r orke zn&Ricbardjyarwickf and the reft. 
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Torke and Lancatfer. 

Iftab’d your fathers, now come fplit my breaft. 

Enter Edward, Richard, tVarwicke , and Stuldiors . 

T hus farreour fortunes keepes an vpward 
r Z: and we are grac'd with wreaths of viaory. 
tnrae troopes purfuc the bloudy minded Que— 

That now towards Barwic^ doth pofte arnainc, 

Ctbinkeyou <h« CI.firdi.Rtd .away with 
War No, tis impofliblc he (hould efcapc. 

For though before his face I fpeake the words, 

Your brother Richard markt him for the graue. 

And where fo ere hebe,I warrant him dead. 

Clifford groncs, and then dies . 

£(fo.Harke,what foule is this that takes his heauy lcaue 1 
Rich A deadly grone,like life and deaths departure. 

Sfo.See who it is, and now the battailes ended. 

Friend or foe,let him be friendly vfed. 

Rich, Rcuerfc that doomc of mercy jfor tis Chftora* 

Who kild our tender brother Rutland, 

And ftab’d our Princely father, Duke of Torke. 

(Pdr.From offthe gates of Torke fetch downe the 
Head, Your fathers head which Clifford placed there ; 

Inftead of that,let his fupply the roome. - 

Meafurefor mcafure mult be anfwercd. • 

Edw. Bring forth that fatall Scritehowle to our houie, , 

That nothing lung to vs but bloud and death, 

Nowhiscuill boding tongue no more (hall fpeake. 

War . I thinke his vnderftanding is bereft. 

Say Clifford,doft thou know who fpeakes to thee . 

Darke cloudy death orc-(hades his beames of life. 

And he nor fees norhearesvs what we fay. 

ftcA.Oh would he did,and fo perhaps he doth, 

And tis his pollicy that in the timeof death. 

He might auoidfuch bitter ftormes as he 
In his hourc of death did giue vnto our father. 

Gmge.Richard’jtf thou thinkeft fojvex him wnheager/words - 
^.Clifford,askc mercy and obtaiue no grace. gdsvy 
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Ed#. Clifford, repent in bootlefle penitence. 
/Frfj\Clifford,deuifc excufes for thy fault. 

(jMrjre.WhiTft we deuife fell tortures for tby fault. 
A’/c/j.Tho'J pittiedft Torke, and lam fonne to Torke. 
Ed#.T\\on pittiedft Ruthnd.ind I will pitty thee. 

George. Where’s captaine Margaret to fenceyou now? 
W'kr.They mocke thee Clifford Svtcixc as thou waft wont, 
fych. What.not an oath rNay then Iknow hee’s dead ; 

Tis hard when Clifford cannot foord his friend an oath. 

By this I know hee's dead, and by my foule. 

Would this right hand buy but an houres life, 

(That I in all contempt might raile at him) 

Ide cut it off, and with the iffuing bloud. 

Stifle the villaine,whofe inftanched thirft, 

Torke and young Jutland could not fatisfle. 

IPar.l , but he is dead, off with the traitors head. 

And rcare it in the place your fathers (lands. 

And now to London with triumphant march. 

There to be crowned Englands lawfull King. 

From thence fliall iParwtcke erode the feas to France, 

And aske the Lady Bona for thy Queene. 

So (halt thou Anew both thefe landes together. 

And hauing France thy friend,thou needs not dread 
The fcattered foe that hopes to rife againe. 

And though they cannot greatly fling to hurt. 

Yet looke to haue them buAe to offend thine cares. 

Firft,Ile fee the Coronation done. 

And afterward lie croffe the feas to France, 

To effe<5l this marriagc,if it pleafe my Lord. 

Ed #. Euen as thou wilt good fVarwicke let it be. 

But full before we goe.^wgekneeledowne. 

We here create thee Duke of Clarence, 

And girt thee with the (word. 

Our younger brother Ricbard,D uke of Glower. 

Warwick? as my felfe (hall do and vndo as lumfelfe pleafeth bcft< 
Rich. Let me be Duke of Clarence, George of Glofitr, 

For Gloftert Duke dome is too ominous. 

War- 



of Torke an£ Lancajler. 
r/ar Tu(h, that’s a childifh obferuation. 
tiebard be Duke of Glojter : Now to London, 
f o fee thefe honours in pofleflion. Exeunt omnet. 

Enter two Keepers with Bow and tsfrrower. 

Keeper. Come, lets take our (lands vpon this hill, 

And by and by the Deere will come this way. 

But ftay.hecre comes a man,lets liften him a while. 

Enter King Henry difguifed. 

Hen.Vtom Scotland am I ftolneeuenof pureloue. 

And thus difguifdc to greete my natiue Land. 

fjo Henry, no, it is no land of thine, 

fjo bending knee will call thee Cafar now, 

Mo humble futers fuesto thee for right. 

For how canft thou helpe them, and not thy felfe ? 

Keeper. I marry Ar,heerc’s a Dcere,his skinne is a 
Keepers fee.Sirra (land clofe,for as I thinkc, 

•phis is the King,King Edward hath depofde. 

Hen. My Queene and Sonne, poore foules are gone to France, 
And as I heare,the great commanding IParwtcke , 

To intreate a marriage with the Lady Bona. 

If this be true, poore Queene and Sonne, 

Your labour is but fpent in vaine. 

For Lewis is a Prince foone won with words. 

And IParwicke is a fubtle Oratour. 

He laughes, and faies his Edward is inftalde. 

She weepes,and faies her Henry is depofde. 

Heon his right hand asking a wife for Edward, 

She on his left Ade,crauing aide for Henry. 

Keeper. What art thou that talkes of Kings and Queens ? 

Hen Mote then! feeme,for leffe I (hould not be. 

A man at lead, and more I cannot be, 

And men may talke of Kings, and why not I ? 

Keeper. l,but thou talkes, as if thou wert a King thy felfe. 
Hen. Why fo I am in minde,though not in (hew i 
Keeper. had if thou be a King,where is thy Crowne ? 

N Henry, 
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Crowne is in tny heart,not on my head, 

My crowne is cald Contenc,a crowne that 
Kings do fildome times enioy. 

Keefer. And if thou be a King crownd with content. 

Your crowne content and you.muftbe content 
To go with vs vtuo the Officcr,for as we thinke. 

You are our quondam King, King Edwttrdhatb depofde. 

And therefore we charge you in Gods name and the Kings, 

To go along with vs vnto the Officers. 

//cw.Gods name be fulfild, your Kings name be 
Obeyde.andbe you kings,command and lie obey. 

Exeunt omnes , 

Enter King Edward , ftarence y and Glafter , Montague, 
Ha(lings y and the Lady Grey, 

Brothers of Clarence y and of Glofier, 

This Ladies husband here, Sir (jrey. 

At the battaile of S .Albottes did lofe his life. 

His lands then were feiz’d on by the conqueror. 

Her fute is now to repoffeffe thofe lands, 

And fith in quarrell of the houfe of York?, 

The noble gentleman did lofe hisljfe. 

In honour we cannot denic her fute; 

C7/o.Your highneffe fhall do well to grant it then. 

K.hdwAyio I will,but yet He make a paufe. ' J 

Cle, I,is the winde in that doorc ? 

Clarence , I lee the Lady bath fome thing to grant. 

Before the King will grant her humble fute. 

Cjto . He knowes the game,how well he keepes the wind. 

K.Edw. Widow, come fome other time to know our mind. 

A*. May it pleafe your Grace,! cannot brooke dclaies, 

I befeech your highneffe to dilpatch me now. 

K.£d. Lords giue vs leaue, wemeane to try this widowes wit. 

f7<i.I, good leauehaue you. 

Glo . For you will haue leaue,tili youth take leaue, 

And leaue you to your crouch. 

KEd.Comc hither widow Jhow many children haft thou? 

€ fc. 
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fa I thinke he meancs to beg achilde on her. 

*~/^Nay whip me thcn,hee’i rather giue her two. 

La Three, my moll gracious Lord. 

C/o’. You Hi all haue fouve if you will be rulde by him. 

K.Ed. Wer’t not pitty they fhould lofe their fathers lands? 
£,.*.Be pittifull then dread Lord, and grant it them. 

K.Sdw. lie tell thee how thefc lands are to be got. 
la.So (ball you bindc me to your highneffe feruice. 
JC.ftfw.What feruicc wilt thou do me, if I grant it them ? 
La.Euen what your highneffe fhall command. 

Glo. Nay then widow lie warrant you all your 
Husbands lands, if you grant to do what he 
Commands.Fight clofe,or in good faith 
You catch a clap. 

C/4. Nay I feare her not vnleffe (he fali. 

J/o.Marry godsforbot man, for hee’l take vantage then. 

La. Why flops my Lord, fhall I not know my taske i 
KSdw. An eafic taske, tis but to loue a King. 

Z,4.That’s fooneperformdjbccaufe I am a fubiefh 
K.Ed. Why then thy husbands lands I freely giue thee. 

1,4.1 take my leaue with many thoufand thanks. 

C/4.The match is made.ffie feales it with a curtfie. 

K.Sdw.Stny widdow flay , what ioue doft thou thinke 
Ifuefomuch to get? 

LaMy humble feruice, fuch as fubie&s owes, and thelawes 
commands. 

K.Edw.No by my rroth,! meant no fuch loue. 

But to tell thee the troth,I aime to lie with thee. 

Z«.To tell you plaine my Lord.I had rather lie in prifon, 
K.Ed, Why then thou canft not get thy husbands lands. 

Li. Then mine honefty (ball be my dower, 

Fofby that Ioffe I will not purchafe them. 

K.Sdw.Wettm thou wrongft thy children mightily. 
Lrf.Herein your highneffe wrongs both them and 
Me, but mighty Lord, this merry inclination 
Agrees not with the fadneffe of my fute. 

Pleafe it your highneffe to difmiue me,either with I or no. 

N z K,€dvr, 
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KJMu.ljS thou fay I to my requcft, 

No, if thou fay no to my demand. 

Lady . Thenno my Lord, my fute is at an end. 

6/o.The widdow likes him not, (he bends the brow. 

Cla . Why he is the blunteft wooer in Chriftendomc. 

K.Edtv. Her lookes are all repleatc with maiefty. 

One way or other fhe is for a King, 

And fhe fhall be my loue or elfe my Queene. 

Say that King Edward tooke thee for his Queene. 

Lady . Tis better faid then done, my gracious Lord, 

I am a fubieA fit to ieft withall. 

But farre vnfit to be a Soueraignc. 

King Edw. Swecte widdow,by my ftate I fweare,! fpeake 
No more then what my heart intends, 

And that is to enioy thee for my Loue. 

Lady, And that is more then I will yeeld vnto, 

I know I am too bad to be your Queene, 

And yet too good to be your Concubine. 

K.Edw . You cauill widdow,I did meane my Queene, 

La. Y our grace would be loath my fons (hold call you father. 
K.Edw . No more then when my daughters call thee mother. 
Thou art a widdow, and thou haft fome children. 

And by Gods mother', I being but a batchellor, 

Haue other fome. Why tis a happy thing 
To be the Father of many children. 

Argue no more,for thou (halt be my Queene. 

Cto. The ghoftly father now hath done his ftirift. 
fla. When he was made a fluiuer/twas for (Lift. 

K.Edtv. Brothers ,you mufe what talkc the widdow 
And I haue had, you would thinke it ftrange 
If 1 fhould marry her. 

CAt. Marry her 1 my Lord,to whom i 
K.Edtv. Why Clarence to my felfe. 

G/o.That would be ten dayes wonder at the leaft. 
f At. Why that’s a day longer then a wonder lafts. 

6 to. And fo much more are the wonders in extremes. 
XJhiw.Well.icaft on brothers, I can tell you, her 
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jute is granted for her husbands lands. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

yjic/.And it pleafe your grace , Henry your foe is 
Taken,and brought as prifoncr to your Pallacc gates. 

K.Edtv , Away with him,and fend him to thcTower, 

/tnd lets go queftion with the man about 

His apprehenfion.Lords along, and vfe 

This Lady honourably, S. xemt omnei, 

Manet G letter } and fyeaket. 
gio.l, Edward will vfe women honorably. 

Would he were wafted, marrow,bones and all. 

That from his loynes no iflue might fueceed, 

To hinder me from the golden time 1 looke for, 

For I am not yet lookt on in the world. 

Firftis there Edward, Clarence ,and Henry , 

And his fonne,and all they looke for iflue 
Of their loynes, ere I can plant my felfe, 

A cold premeditation for my purpofe, 

Whatother pleafure is there in the world befidc ? 

Iwillgoclad my body in gay ornaments, 

And lull my felfe within a Ladies lap. 

And witch fwcct Ladies with my words and lookes,,; 
Ohmonftrousman,to harbour fuch a thought ! 

Why loue did (come me in my mothers wombe. 

And for 1 fhould not deale in her affaires. 

She did corrupt fraile nature in the flefh, 

And plac’d an enuious mountaine on my backe, . 

Where fits deformity to mocke my body, 

To dry mine arme vp like a withered fhrimpe, 

Toraakemylegs of an vncquall fize, 

Andamlthena man to be belou’d? 

Tafier for me to compafle twenty crownes. 

Tut I can fmile, and murder when I fmile, 
lery content, to that which greeues me moft. 

Icanadde colours to the Camelion, 

Nj.,' And 
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And for a need change Ihapes with Prothetu, 

And fet the afpiring Catalin to fchoole. 

Can I do chis,and cannot get the Crowne ? 
Tufh.were it ten times higher,Ile puli it downc. 



Exit, 



Stiter King Lewis, and the Lady Bona, Queene Afarraret Pr 
Edward, and Oxford, with others. * 

Lewis, W elcome Queene Margaret, to the Court of Fran,, 
It hts not Lewis to fit while thou doft ftand, cc * 

Sit by my fide, and heere I vow to thee, 

T hou (halt hauc aide to rcpoflefic thy right* 
and beate proud Edward from his vfurpcd feate, 
ar *d place King Henry in his former rule. 

Q«een,[ humbly thanke your royall Maicfty, 

And pray theGodof hcaucn to bleffethy ftate. 

Great King of France, that thus regards our wrongs. 

Enter Warwick?. 

Zeaw.How now,who is this ? 
gueen.Our Earle of Warwick?, Sdwards cheefeft friend. 
Lewis. Welcome brauc Warwick?, what brings thee to PrancO 
IPar. From worthy Edward, King of England, : 

My Lord and Soueraigne,and thy vowed friend* 

I come in kindnefle and vnfained loue, 

Firft to do greetings to thy royall perfon. 

And then to craue a league of amity. 

And laftly to confirme that amity 
With nuptiall knor.ifthou vouchfafe to grant 
That vertuous Lady Bona thy faire filler. 

To Englands King in lawfull marriage. 

Sb*- And if this go forward,all our hope is done. 

War. And gracious Madame, in our Kings behalfc, 

/ am commanded with your loue and fauour. 

Humbly to kiffe your hand,and with my tongue, 

To tell the paffions ofmy Soueraignes heart. 

Where fame late entring at his heedfull cares. 

Hath plac’d thy glorious image and thy venues. 
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Queene . King Lewis and Lady Bona, heare me fpeafce, 
Before y° u anfwere Warwicke or his words, 
for he it is hath done vs all thefe wrongs, 

T^jr./hiurious Margaret . 

Prince Sdw. And why not Queene ? 

ffrfr.Becaufe thy father Henry did vfurpe, 

And thou no more art Prince then Ihe is Queene. 

0*.Then Warwick, e difanuls great lohn of Gaunt, 

That did fubdue the greateft part of Spaine, 

And after lohn of Gaunt, wife Henry the fourth, 
,W'n°f cvV ifedome wasamirrourtotheworld, 
and after this wife Prince Henry the lift* 

Who with his prowelfe conquered all France, 

From thefe our Henry is lineally delcent. 

^.Oxford, how haps that in this fmoothe difeourfe, 
you told not how Henry the fixt had loft 
All that Henry thefift had gotten. 

Methinkes thefe Peeres of France fhould fmile at that. 
But for the reft, you tell a pedigree 
Ofthreefcore and two yeares,a filly time 
Tomake prefeription for a kingdomes worth, 

Qxf, Why Warwicke, canft thou deny thy King, 
Whomthou obeyed ft thirty and eight yeares, 
and bewray thy treafons with a blum ? 

War. Cm Oxford that did euer fence the right* 

Now buckler falfhood with a pedigree? 

For (harne leaue Henry, and call Edward king. 

O.vf. Call him my king, by whom mine elder 
Brother the Lord Awhray ZJere was done to death. 

And more then fo,my father euen in the 
Downfall of his mellowed yeares, 

Whenage dideail him to the doore of death i- 
No Warwick?, no, whil’ft life vpholds this arme. 

This arme vpholds the houfe of Lancaficr. 

WovAnd I the houfe of York?. 

K.Lewh, Queene.Margaret,PrinceEdwardjand 
Otfoid jYQuchfafejtoTorbeare a while*. 

Nii 
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Till I do talke a word with Warwicke . 

Now tt'arwicke ,tnza vpon thy honor tell me true; 

Is Edward lawfull King, or no ? 

Fori were loath to linke with him,that is not lawfull hcire 
tf^ar .Thereon I pawne mine honour and my crcdite. 

What.is he gracious in the peoples eyes ? 

It'ar . The more, that Henry is vnfortunate. * 

Lewis. What,is his loue to our Sifter Bona} 

^V.Such it feemes, 

As may befeeme a Monarch likehimfelfe. 

My felfe haue often heard him fay and fweare. 

That this his loue was an eternall plant. 

The roote whereof was fixt in vertues ground. 

The leaues and fruite maintain’d with beauties funne, 

Exempt from enuy.but not from difdaiue, 

Vnlelfe the Lady ’Bon* quit his paine. 

Z-e«\Then filler let vs neare your firme refolue, 

Bona.X our grant or dcniall fhall be mine, 

But ere this day I muft confclTe,when I 
Haue heard your Kings deferts recounted, 

Mine eares haue tempted iudgementco defire. 

Lew . Then draw neere Queene LMargaret, and be a witneife, 
That Bona (hall be wife to the Englilh King. 

TrinceEdw.’Vo Edward , but not the Englilh King. 

War. Henry how Hues in Scotland at his eafe. 

Where hauing nothing, nothing can he lofe. 

And as for you your feife,our quondam Queene, 

Y ou haue a father able to maintaine your ftate. 

And better ’twere to trouble him then France. 

Sound for a Pofie within. 

Lewie. Heere comes fome Pofte Warwicke, to thee or vs. 

Pofie . My Lord ambalTador,this Letter is for you. 

Sent from your brother, Marquelfe Montagu. 

This from our King, vnto your Maiefty. 

And thefe to you Madam,from whom I khow not. 

Oxf.l like it well,that our faire Queene and Miftreffc, 
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cmiles at her ne wes, when IParwicke frets at his. 
b p.Ed. And marke how Lewis ftampes as he were netled. 

Lew. Now C. Margaret & Warwicke, what are your newes 1 f 
Queen. Mine is luch, as fils my heart with ioy. 

War. Mine, full of forrow and hearts difeontent. 

Lew. What, hath your King married the Lady Gray. 

And now to excufe himfelfe, fends vs a pofte of papers ? 

How dares he prefume to vfe vs thus ? 

Ou. This prooueth Edwards loue, and IParwickes honefty. 
War. King Lewis, I heere proteft in fight of heauen. 

And by the hope I haue of beauenly bliffc. 

That I am deere from this mifdeed of Edwards. 

No more my King, for he dilhonors me. 

And moft himfelfe, if he could lee his lhame. 

Did I forget, that by the houfe of Yorke, 

. My father came to an vntimely death > 

Did I let paffe the abufe done to thy Neece^J 
Did I impale him with the Regall Crowne ? 

Andthruft King Henry from his natiuehome? 

And (moft vngratefull) doth he vfe me thus ? 

My gracious Queene, pardon what is paft. 

And henceforth I am thy true feruitor : 

I will reuengc the wrongs done to Lady Bonaf 
And replant Henry in his former ftate. 

QfiYcs Warwick ,lle quite forget thy former faults, 

If now thou wilt become King Henries friend. 

War. So much his friend, I his vnfained friend, 

That if King Lewis vouchfafe to furnifh vs 
With fome few bands ofehoien foldiers, 
lie vndertake to land them on our coaft, 

And force the Tyrant from his icate by warre, 

T.i$ not his new made bride fhall fuccour him. 

Lfw.Thcn at the laft I firmly am refolu’d 
You fhall haue aide: and Englilh meflengcr, rctufne 
In poft, and tell falfe Edward thy fuppofed King, 

That Lewis of France is fending ouer Maskers, 

To reucll it with him, and his new bride, 

O Bona. 
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'Bona, T ell him in hope hee’l be a widdower fhortly, 

He weare the willow garland for his fake, 

Queene.Tell him my mourning weeds be hide afide, 

And I am ready to put armour on. 

W^r.Tcli him from me, that he hath done me wrong,' 

And therefore Ik vnerowne him cr’t be long. 

There’s thy reward, be gone. 

Lewis. But now tell me Warwic '^,w hat afl’urance 
1 fhall haue of thy true loyalty ? 

IF'ar.fhii, fhall allure my conftant loyalty, 

Ifthat our Queene and this young Prince agree, 
lie ioyne mine cldeft daughter and my ioy 
To him forthwith in holy wedlocke bands. 

gfiteene.Wiih all. my hart, that match 1 like full well, 

Loue her fonne Edward re is faire and young, 

And giue thy hand to Warwick? for thy loue. 

Lewie. It is enough,and now we will prepare, 

Toleuie foldiors for to goe with you. 

And you Lord Bonrhon, our high Admirallj 
Shall waft them Lately to the Englifh coaft, 

And chafe proud Edward from his flumbring trance. 

For mocking marriage with the name of France. 

War. 1 came from Edward as Embaflador, 

But I returns his fwort^e and mortall foe : 

Matter of marriage was the charge he gaue me. 

But dreadfull warre fhall anfwerc his demand. 

Had he none elfe to make a Hale but me ? 

Then none but I fhall turne his ieft to forrow. 

I was the cheefe that raifdc him to the Crowne, 

And lie be cheefe to bring him downe againe, 

Not that 1 pitty Henries mifery. 

But leeke reuengc on Edwards mockery. Exit. 

Li-* If Of '1 CfiH T fi£i j j _ / 

Enter King' Edward, the Queene, Clarence, Glofter, CMonugM, 
Hafiings , and Penbrooke, with foldiors. v 



Ediv.Biotbers of Clarence,andof Gloftcr, 



What 
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Yorke and Lane alter . 

Whatthiuke you of our marriage with the Lady Grey ? 

/^. My Lord, we thinke as Warwick? and Lewis 
That are fo flaclce in iudgement,that they will take 
Wo offence at this fudden marriage. 

£d«’.Suppofe they do, they are but Lewis and Warwick?, 

Aud I am both your King and Warwicks. 

And will be obeyed. 

Glo. And fhall,bccaufe our King, but yet fuch 
Sudden marriages lildomeproueth well. 

Edw . Yea brother Richard , are you againft vs too ? 

Glo. Not I my I.ord,no,God torefend, that I 
Should once gainfay your highnefle pleafure, 

I and twere pitty to funder them that yoke fo well together. 

’ Edw. Setting your skorHes and your diflikes afide. 

Shew me fome rcafons why the Lady Grey , 

May not be my Louc,and Enelands Queene ? 

Speake freely Clarence, Glocefier , 

Montague , and Hafiings. 

ClaMy Lord,then this is mine opinion. 

That Warwick? being difhonored in his Embaflage* 

Dothfeeke reuenge to quit his iniuries. 

Glo. And Lewis in regard of his fitters wrongs. 

Doth ioyne with Warwick? to fupplant your ftate. 
fd.Suppole that Lewis and Warwickc be appeafde. 

By fuch meanes as I can beft dcuife. 

tMont. Bur yet to haue ioynd with France in this 
Alliance,would more haue ttrengthenedthis our 
Common-wealth, gainft forraine ftormes. 

Then any home-bred marriage. 

Haft. Let England be true within it felfe. 

We need not France, nor any alliance with them. 

Cla . For this onefpeech,Lord Huttings well deferues. 

To haue the daughter and heyre of the Lord Ilnngerfora. 

Edw, And what then ? it was our will it fhould be fo, 

C/<j.I,and for fuch a thing too the Lord Scales 
Did welldeferue at your hands, to haue the 
Daughter of the Lord B onfield, and left your 

O a Brother 




william shakespeare Henry VI. Parts 2 & 3 (stc 26101) London, 1619 university of Edinburgh (JA 3737) Octavo 









The contention ofi the two famous Houfes, 

Brothers to go feeke elfc-where, but in your madncfie 
You bury brother-hood. 

Edw. Alas poore Clarence, is it for a wife 
That thou art male-content. 

Why man be of good cbeere, lie prouide thee one. 

Cla. Nay, you playde the broker fo ill for your felfe. 

That ye fhall giue me leaue to make my choiie 
As Sthinke good : and to that intent 
I fhortly meane to leaue you. 

£dw. Leaue me, or tarry, I am full refolu’d, 

Edward will not be ty’d to his brothers willes. 

£>u. My Lords, do me but right. 

And you mud confelfc, before it pleafd his highneffe 
To aduance my Hate to Title of a Queene, 

That I was not ignoble from my birth. 

Edw. Forbeare my Lone to fawnc vpon their frownes, 

For thee they muft obey, nay fhall obey, 

And if they looke for fauour at my hands. 

Mont. My Lord,here is the Meflenger return'd from Frahce. 

Enter Me/fenger, 

Ed. Now firra,what letters i Or what newes ? 

Mef. No Letters my Lord, 

And fuch Newes, as without your hig’nnefiepardon, 

I darenot relate. 

Ed. We pardon thee, and (as neere as thou canft) tell me, 
What faide Lcyvis to our Letters ? 

CMef. At my departure thefe were his very wordes. 

Go tell falfe Edward thy fuppofed King, 

That Lewis ofFrance is lending oucr Maskers, 

Toreuell it withhim,and his new' bride. 

Ed. Is Lewie fo braue i Belike, he thinkes me Henry. 

But what fa yd e Lady "Bona to thefe wrongs ? 

LMef. T ejl him, quoth (he, in hope heel proue a widdower 
Shortly, lie weare a willow Garland for his fake. 

Ed. She had the wrong. 

Indeed fhe could fay little lelTe. But what faid Henries Queene, 







Torke and Lane alter. 

For as I heare, fhe was then in place ? 

Tell him quoth fhe, my mourning weeds be done. 

And I am ready to put armour on. 

Ed. Then belike fhe meanes to play the Amazon. 

But what faide Warwicks to thefe injuries t 
Mef. He more incenled then the reft my Lord, 

Tell him quoth he, that he hath done me wrong, 

And therefore Ilevncrownehim er’t be long. , 

Ed. Ha, durft the Traitor breath out fuch proud words ? 

But I will arme me to preuent the worft. 

But what is Warwicke friends with Margaret ? 

Mef.l my good Lord,they are fo linkt in friendfhip. 

That young Prince Edward marries W'arwickes daughter. 

Cla. The cider, belike i Qarence Fhall haue the yongcr. 

All you that loue me and ITarwtckf follow me. 

Exit Clarence and Somerfet . 

Ed. Clarence and Semerfet fled to U^arwickf, 

What fay you brother Bichard^mW you ftand to vs ? 

(jlo. I my Lord, in delpight of all that fhall withftand you. 

For why hath Nature made me halt downe right, 

But that I fhould be valiant and ftand to it : 

For ifl would, I cannot runne away, 

Sdw. penbrooke,goraifean army prefently, • 

Pitch vp my Tent ; for in the field this night 
I meane to reft, and on the morrow morne, 
lie march to meete proud Warwtcke,e re he land 
Thofe Angling troopes which he hath got in France. 

But ere I go, Montague and Haft tugs , 

You aboue all the reft are neere allyed 
In blood to Warwicke : therefore tell me, 

If you fauour him more then me, or not. 

Speake truly, for I had rather haue you open enemies s , 

Then hollow friends. 

"Mont, So God helpe Montague , as he proues true. 

Haft. And Ha/lings, as he fauour s Edwards caufe, 

Edw, It fhall fuffice, Come then let’s marchaway. 

Exeunt times, 
©3 Enter 
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The contention of the two famous Houfes, 

Enter Warwick? and Oxford with Soldiors * 
W'Wr.Truftmemy Lords, all hitherto goes well. 

The common people by numbers fwarme to vs, 

But fee where Somerfet and Clarence comes, 

Speake fuddenly my Lord s,arc wc all friends ? 

Cla . Feare not that my Lord. 

Wsir.Then gentle Clarence, welcome vnto Warwick?, 

And welcome Somerfet ,1 hold it cowardife. 

To reft miftruftfull, where a noble heart 
Hath pawnd an open hand in figne of loue, 

Elle might I thinke that Clarence } Sdwards brother. 

Were but a fained friend to our proceedings. 

But welcome fweet Clarence, my daughter (hall be thine. 
And now what refts but in nights couerture. 

Thy brother being carlefly encampt. 

His foldiors lurking in the towne about. 

And but attended by a fimplc guard. 

We may furprizc and take him at our pleafure, 

Our fcouts haue found the aduenture very eafie. 

Then cry king Henry with refolued mindes. 

And breake we prefently into his Tent. 

C/<*. Why then lets on our way in lilentfort. 

For Warwick g and his friends, God and S.Gcorge. 

War. This is his tent,and fee where his guard doth (land. 
Courage my fouldiers, now or neuer. 

But follow me now, and Edward (hall be ours. 
jid. A Warwick?,* Warwick?, 

Alarmes ,and Cj lofter and Haftingt flies. 

Oxf . Who goes there ? 

War. Richar d and Haflings , let them go.heereistheDukc, 
Edw.'The Duke, why Warwick? when we parted 
Laftjthou calledft me King. 

War. I,but the cafe is altrcd now. 

When you difgrac’ftme in my Embaflage, 

Then I difgrac’ft you from being King, 



Yorke and Lane alter, 

ind now am come to create you Duke of York?, 
piaffe, how fhould you gouerne any kingdome. 

That knowes not how to vfe Embafladors, 

Nor how to vie your brothers brotherly, 

Nor how to fhroud your felfe from enemies. 

Edw. Well Warwick?, let fortune do her worft, 

Umrd in minde will bearc himfelfe a King. 

War. Then for his minde.be Edward Englands King, 

Bat Henry now (hall weare the Englifh Crowne. 

Go conuay him to our brother Archbifliop o ( York?, 

And when I haue fought with Fenbrok ? -and his followers 
lie come and tell thee what the Lady Bona faies, 

And fo for a while farwell good Duke of York?, 

Exit fome with Edward . 

fla . What foliowes now ? all hitherto goes well. 

But wemuft difpacch fome letters into France, 

To tell the Qucene of our happy fortune. 

And bid her come with fpeed to ioyne with vs. 

War. I that’s the firft thing that we haue to do. 

And free King Henry from imprisonment, 

And fee him feated in his Regall Throne. 

Come lets hafteaway.and hauing paftthefe cares, 
lie pofte to York?, and fee how Edward fares. Exeunt 

Enter Glofter, Haftingt, and Sir William Stanley. 

(//a. Lord Haftingt , and Sir William Stanly i 
Know that the caufe Kent for you is this* 

Ilookc my brother with a {lender traitic. 

Should come a hunting in this Forreft heere. 

The Bifhop of York? befriends himmuch, 

And lets him vfe his pleafure in the chafe, 

Now l haue priuily fent him word. 

How I am come with you to refeuehini, 
andfee where the huntfman and he doth come. - 

Enter Edward and a Hantfman. 

Hmf. This way nay Lord the Deere is gone,. 



The contention of the two famous Hottfes , 

Edw. No this way huntfman, 

Sec where the Keepers ftand.Now brother and the reft, 

What, are you prouided to depart ? 

Glo. 1, 1, the horfe ftands at the Parke corner ; 

Come, to Lin, and fo take (hipping into Flanders : 

Ed. Come then. Haftings and Stanley, 

1 will requite your loues. Bylhop farewell, 

Shceld thee from Varwtckes frowne. 

And pray that I may repoflefle the Crowne. 

Now huntfman,what will you dtrf 

Huntf. Marry my Lord, I thinke I had as good 
Go with you, as tarry hecre to be hangd. 

Edw. Come then lets away with fpeed. Exeunt omnes 

Enter the Qnfene,and the Lord Ritters. 

Kiuers. Tell me good Madame, 

Why is your Grace fo paftionate of late ? 

Qu. Why brother Ritters, heare ye not the newes 
Of that fucceflc King Edward had of late ? 

Riuers. What ? Ioffe of fome pitcht battaile againft IV trwick. 
Tufh, feare not faire Queene,but call thofe cares afide. 

King Edwards noble mindc, his honours doth difplay ; 

And SVarwicke may lofe, though then he got the day. 

Qu. If that were all,my greefes were at an end, 

But greater troubles will 1 feare befall. 

jRl. What, is he taken prifoner by the foe. 

To the danger ofhis royall perfon then ? 

Queen . I ther’smy greefe,King Edward is furpriz’d. 

And led away as prifoner vnto Yorke. 

jJiw.The newes is palling ftrange I muftconfeffc ; 

Yet comfort your felfe, for Edward hath more friends. 

Then Lancafter at this time muft perceyue. 

That fome will fet him in his Throne againe. 

Qu * God grant they may ; but gentle brother come, 

And let me leane vpon thine arme awhile, 

Vntill 1 come vnto the Sanfluary, 

There to preferue the fruite within my wombe, ^ 



of Yorke and Lancafter* 
gjj,g Edwards feed, true heire to Englands crowne. 

Enter Edward and Richard , and Haftings, with a 
troopeof Hollanders. 

Edw . Thus far from Belgia haue we pad the feas, 
t n d marcht from Raunfpur hauen vnto Yorke : 

Rut foft the gates are fhut,l like not this. 

Rich.Soand vp the drum, and call them to the wals. 

Enter the Lord Maior of Yorke , vpon the wals. 

Maior. My Lords we had notice of your comming, 
s n d that’s the caufe we Hand vpon our guard. 

And {hut t he gates for to preferue the Towne. 

Henry now is king, and we are fworne to him. 

Edw. Why my Lord Maior, if Henry be your king, 

Edwardl am fure at leaft,is Duke of Yorke. 

Maior. Truth my Lord, we know you for no lefle, 

Edw. I ctaue nothing but my Dukedome. 

Rich. But when the Foxe hath gotten in his head, 

Hee’l quickly make the body follow after. , ' 

Haft. Why my Lord Maior, what Hand you vpon points f 
Open the gates, we are king Henries friends. 

TAator . Say you fo,then lie open them prefently. 

Exit fuAtOY # 

Rich. By my faith,a wife ftout captaine,andfoonepcrfwadcd 

The CMaior opens the doore,and brings the keies in jots hand, 

Edw So my Lord Maior.thefe gates muft not be (hut. 

But in the time of warre.giue me the keyes : 

What, feare not man,for Edward will defend 
The towne and you, defpight of all yout- foes. 

Enter Sir tohn Montgomery, with drum andfoldtors. 

How now Richard, who is this? 

Brother, this is Sir Iohn Montgommtry , 

A truftie fricnd,vnle(Tc I be deceiudc* 

^.Welcome Sir /^.Wherefore come you in armes i 
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The contention of the two famous Houfes, 

Sir Iohn . Tohelpc King Edward in this time of ftormcs 
As eu?ry loy all fubieft ought to do. 

Ea 1 v. l h 2 nV.cs braue Montgomery , 

But I onely claime my Dukedome, 

Vntill it pleafc God to fend the rett. 

Sir Iohn . Then fare you well. Drum ftrike vp and let vs 
March away,I came to ferue a King, and not a Duke, 

Sdw. Nay flay fix Iohn let vs firft debate. 

With what fccurity we may do this thing. 

Sir /<>&«. What Hand you on debating,to bebriefc, 

Except you prefently proclaime your felfe our King, 

lie hence againe,and kecpc them backe 

That come to fuccour you,why flaould we fight. 

When you pretend no title ? 

RichJie brother,ftand you vpon tearmes ? 

Refoluc your felfe,and let vs claime the crownc. 

Sdw . I am refolude once more to claime the ciownc,, 

And win it too,or elfe to lofc my life. 

Sir John. I, now my Soueraigne fpeaketh himfclfe. 

And now will I be Edwards Champion. 

Sound Trumpets, for Edwardfh all be proclaimd. 

Edward the fourth, by the grace of God, king of England and 
Trance,inA Lord of Ireland ; and whofoeuer gainfaies Kin 
Edwards right,by this I challenge him to Angle fight. Lon 
liue Edward the fourth. 
j4ll . Long liue Edward the fourth. 

Edw. We thanke you all.Lord Maior leade onthe way. 

For this night weeM harbour here in Torke t 
And then as early as the morning funne, 

Lifts vp his beames aboue this horifon, 

Wee’l march to London,to meete with tVarwicke , 

And pull falfe Henry from the Regall throne. 

Exeunt omr.es. 



Enter U^arwicke and Clarence with the Crowne , and then 
King Henry , Oxford , Somerfet^tnd the 
young Earle of Richmond. 



King. 
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of Torke and Ldncafter. 

jfl»£.Thu$ from the prifon to this princely fcatc, 

Ry Gods great mercies ami brought againe. 

Clarence and Warwicke, do you keepe the crowne, 

^ n( j gouerne and prote<ft my Realme in peace, 

And 1 will fpend the remnant of my daies, 
f 0 finnes rebuke, and my Creators praife. 

War. What anfweres Clarence to his Soueraigncs will i 
Cla . Clarence agrees to what king Henry likes. 

KingMy Lord of Somerfet.what pretty boy 
Is that you feeme to be fo carefull of ? 

Sm . If it pleafe your grace, it is young Henry , 

Earle of Richmond. 

' King.Henry of Richmond , Come hither pretty Lad. 

If heauenly powers do aime aright 
Tomy diuining thoughts,thou pretty boy, 

Shalt proue this Countries bliflfe. 

Thy head is made to weare a princely crowne. 

Thy lookes are all repleate with Maiefty, 

Make much of him my Lords, 

For this is he fhall helpe you more, 

Then you arc hurt by me. 

Enter one with a Letter to Warwicke. 

War. What counfell Lords, Edward from Belgia t 
With haftie Germanes and blunt Hollanders, 

Is paft in fafety through the narrow Teas, 

And with his troopes do march amainc towards London, 
And many giddy headed people follow him. 

Oxf . Tis beft to looke to this betimes. 

For ifthis fire do kindle any further. 

It will be hard for vs to quench it out. 

War, In W arwicklhirc 1 haue true hearted friends. 

Not mutinous in peace, yet bold in warre. 

Them will I mufter v p,and thou (ome flarence, 

Shalt in E{fcx,Suffolke,Norfolke,and in Kent, 

Stir vp the knights and gentlemen to come with thee. 
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The contention of the two famous Houfet, 

And thou brother Montague j in Lciftcrftrire, 

Buckingham and Northamptonlhire (halt finde. 

Men well inclindc to do what thou commands. 

And thou braue Oxford, wondrous well belou’d, 

Shalt in thy Countries mutter vp thy friends. 

My Soueraigne with his louingCittixens, 

Shall reft in London till we come to him. 

Fairc Lords take lcaue,and ftand not to reply. 

Farewell my Soueraigne. 

Aw.Far well my Hettor, my Troies true hope. 

Ww.Farwel fwcct Lords, lets meete at Coucntry. 

All.hg'c eed. Sxeuntomu . 

Enter Edward and bit tratne . 

Edw. Seize on the Ihamefac’ft Henry, 

And once againe conuey him to the Tower, 

Away with him, I will not hcarehim fpeakc. 

And now towards Couentry let vs bend our courfe. 

To meete with warwicke and his confederates. 

Exeunt omes. 

Enter Warwicke on tbewals. 

War. Where is the pofte that came from valiant Oxford} 
How fan e hence is thy Lord,my honeft fellow ? 

Oxf. pofte. By this at Daintry marching hitherward. 

War. Where is our brother Montaguel 
Where is the Pofte that came from Montague ? 

J>ofte. 1 left him at Donfmore with his troopes. 

War . Say Sutoherfuld ;, where is my louing tonne ? 

And by thy gueffc,how farre is Clarence hence ? 

Summer. EtSouthammy Lord Heft him with 
His force,and do expeft him two houres hence. 

War. Then Oxford is at hand,I heare his Drum, 

Enter Edward and his power. 

GloSee brother, where the furlie Warwicke mans the V»aU» 
War. O vnbid ipight, is fpotfull Edward come l 
Where flept out fcouts,or how are they feduc’d, ^ 
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of Tories and Lancaffer, 

That we could haue no newes of their repaire ? 

&fe\Now Warwicke , wilt thou be forry for thy faults, 

And call Edward king, and he will pardon thee. 

War. Nay rather wilt thou draw thy forces backe, 

Confeffe who fet thee vp and puld thee downe. 

Call Warwicke Patron, and be penitent ? 

And thou fhalt ftill remaine the D uke of Yorke. 

qio. I had thought at leaft he would haue faid the king. 

Or did he make the icaft againft his will. 
ff^r.’Twas Warwicke gaue the kingdome to thy brother. . 
Edw. Why then tis mine, if but by ITarwickt gift . 

)W.I,but thou art no *4tlas for fo a great a weight. 

And weakling, Warwicke takes his gift againe, 
jjenry is my king,^rw>/i%hts fubiedh 
Edw.l prethee gallant ITarwicke tell me this. 

What is the body when the head is off? 

G/o.Alaffe,that warwicke had no more forefight, 

Bat w’nilft he fought to ftealc the fingle ten. 

The king was finely fingred from the decke. 

You left poore Henry in the Bifhops pallace. 

And ten to one you‘1 meete him in the Tower. 

Edw.Tis euen fo.and yet you are old Warwicke ftill. 

War. O chcerefull colours,fee where Oxford comes. 



Enter Oxford, with drum and fouldtors. 
Ox. Oxford, Oxford, for Lancaster. 

Ed. The gates are open, fee, they enter in. 

Lets follow them, and bid them battaile in the ftreetes. 

Glo. No,fo fome other might fet vpon our backes, 
Wee'lftay till all be entcrcd,and then follow them. 



Enter Somerfet ,withT>rum and foldiors , 
Som.Somerfet , Somerfet foe Lane aft Or. - 



CJh.Tvto of thy name, both Dukes of Somerfet,- 
Haue folde their liues nub .the houfe of Yorke, 

And thou fhalt be the thirdjif my fword hold. 

’ P 3 
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Enter Montague, with Drum and Soldi ore, 

Mont .Montague, Mont ague ,for Lancafier. £ . 

Edw. Traitorous Montague, thou and chy brother 
Shall deerely abide this rebellious adte. 

Enter Clarence with Drum and Soldiers, 
y War. And loc where George of Clarence fweepes along, 
(5fpower enough to bid his brother battailc. 
fla. Clarence . Clarence, {at Lancafier, 

Edvo. Et ta "Brute, wilt thou (lab Cafar too ? 

A parlie firra,to George of Clarence. 

Sound a far lie, and Richard and Clarence whiff ers together, and then 
(flarence takes his red Rofe out of his Hat, S' throwes it at Wartvtc^ 

IF'ar.Comz Ctarence,comc,x.ho\x wilt if Warwick? call. 

Cla. Father of Warwicke.know you what this mcanes? 

I throw mine infamy at thee, 

I will not ruinate my fathers houfc, 

(Who gauehis blood tojime the Hones together) 

And fet vp Lancafter. Thinkeft thou. 

That Clarence is fo harlli vnnaturall. 

To lift his fword againft his brothers hfe. 

And fo proud hearted Warwicke I defiethee. 

And to my brothers turne my bluflubg cheekes. 

Pardon me Edward, fax I haue done amiffe, 

And Richard do not frowne vpon me. 

For henceforth I will proue no more vneonftant, 

Edw .Welcome Clarence, and ten times more welcome* 
Then if thou neuer hadll deferu’d our hate. 

G/o.Welcomc good Clarence,this is brotherly. 

War. Oh palling traitor, periur’d and vniuft. 

Sdw.Novt Warwick, f,wjlt thou leaue 
The towne and fight f or fhall we beate the 
Stones about thine eares ? 

War , Why I am not coopt vp heere for defence, 

I will away to ftwwf prefemly, 



of Torke and Lancaster. 

And bid thee battaile,«f'djwd if thou dar’ft. 

Edw. Yes Warwick? he dares, and leades the way. 

Lords to the field,Saint George and viftory. 

Exeunt omnes, 

Alarmes,and then enter Warwick? wounded. 

War. Kb, who is nie ? Come to me friend or foe. 

And tell me who is \i&ox, Tork? or Warwick? ? 

Why aske I that ? my mangled body fhewes, 

• That I muft yeeld my body to the earth. 

And by my fall the conqucft to my foes. 

Thus yeelds the Cedar to the axes edge. 

Whole armes gaue Ihelter to the princely Eagle, 

Vnder whofe lhade the rampant Lyon flept, 

Whofe top branch ouer-peerd /easf fpreading tree. 

The wrinckles in my browes now fild with bloud, 

Were likened oft to kingly fepulchers. 

For who liu’d king,but I could dig his grauc? 

And who durft fmilc,whcn W'arwick? bent his brow i , 

Loe now my glory fmeard in dull and blood. 

My parkcs.my walkes.my mannors that 1 had, 

Euen now forfakfe me,aod of all my Lands, 

Is nothing left me but my;bodies length. 

Enter Oxford and Somerfet . 

Oxf. All Warwick?, Warwick?, cheere vp thy lelfe and liue. 

For yet there’s hope enough to win the day. 

Our warlike Queeive with treopes is come from Trance, 

And it, South hampton landed all her traine,- 
Andmightft thou liue,then would we neuer flic. 

IP'ar.Wby then f would not flie,noi haue I now. 

But Hercules himfelfe muft yeeld to ods. 

For many wounds receiu’d^and many more repaide. 

Hath robd my ftrong knit finevves of their ftrength, 

And fpite of fpites nseds muft I yeeld to death. 

&>«.Thy brother- Montagueimh breath’d hiskift, 
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And at the pangs of death I heard him cry 
And fay, Commend me to my valiant brother : 

And more he would haue fpoke, and more he faide, 
Whichfounded like a clamour in a vault, 

That could not be diftinguiflu for the found. 

And fo the valiant Montague gaue vp the ghoft. 

War. What is pompe,rule, reigne, but earth andduft.? 
And liue we how we can, yet dye we mull* 

Sweet reft his foule, flye Lords, and faue your felaes, 

For Warwicke bids you all farewell to mcete in heauen. 

He dyes. 

Oxf Come Noble Somerfet, let’s take our horfc. 

And caufe retreate be founded through the Campe, 

That all our friends that yet remaine aliue, 

May be forewarn'd, and faue themfelues by flight. 

That done, with them weell pofte vnto the Queenc, 

And once more try our fortune in the field. 

Exit ambe. 

Enter Edvard, Clarence , and Glofter , with 
Soldiers. 

Edw. Thus ftill our fortune giues vs vi&orie, 
n And girt out temples with triumphant ioyes. 

Thebig-bon’d traitor Warwickehzth breath'd his laft. 

And heauen this day hath fmil'd vpon vs all. 

But in this deare and brightfome day, 

I fee a blacke fulpitious clowd appeare. 

That will encounter with our glorious Sunne, 

Before he game his eafefull wefterne beames j 

Imeane thofepow’rs which the Queenehath got in France 

Are lauded, and meane once more to menace vs. 

Glo. Oxford and Somerfet are fled to her, 

And’tis likely, if flaehaac time to breath, 

Herfa&ion will be full as ftrong as ours. 

- Edw. We are aduertifde by our louing friends. 

That they do hold their courfe towardes Tewksbury : 
Thither will we, for willmgnefle rids way : 
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of Torke and Loncajler, 
indin euery Country as we palfe along, 
nur ftrengths ftiall be augmented, 
rnmc lets go, for if we flacke this bright fummers day, 

Sharp. winters formers will marre our hope for ^ 



Enter the Queene, Prince Edward , Oxford and Somerfet, 
with Drum and Soldiors . 

0#«»e.Welcome to England,my louing friends of France, 
And welcome Somerfet , and Oxford too. 

Once more haue we fpread our failcs abroad, 
and though our tackling be almoft confumde, 
and tVarwtche as our maine Maft ouerthrowne, 

Yet warlike Lords raife you that fturdie pofte, 

Thatbeares the failcs to bring vs vnto reft, 
and and I as willingPilots Ihould, 

For once with carefull mindes guide on the fterne, 

Tobcare vs through that dangerous gulfe 
That hecretofore hath fwallowed vp our friends. 

Prince. And if there be (as God forbid th ere Ihould) 
atnongft vs a timerous or fearefull man. 

Let him depart before the battailes ioync. 

Lead he in time of need entice another, 
and fo withdraw the foldiours hearts from vs. 

I will not ftand aloofe and bid you figk't. 

But with my fword preafe in the thickeft throngs, 
and (ingle Edward from his ftrongeft guard, 
and hand to hand enforce him for to yeeld, 

Orleaue my body as witneffe ofnvy thoughts, 

Oxf . Women and children of fo high refolue. 

And warriors faint, why t were perpetu all (hame. 

Oh braue youngPrince,thy noble grandfather 
Doth liue againe in thee. 

Long maift thou liue to beare his image. 

And to renew his glories. _ . 

Som. And he that turnes and flies when luch do ngnt. 

Let him to bed, and like the Owle by day 
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Behift, and wondered at if he arifc. 

Enter a Meffenger. 

Mef. My Lords, Duke Edward with a mighty power 

Is marching hitherwards to fight with you. 

Oxf. I thought it was his policy to take vs vnprouided. 

But here will we ftand and fight it to the death. • 

Enter K . Edward, Clarence, Glofter ,Tlaftings ,and fouldiers, 

Edw. See brothers, yonder ftands the thorny wood, 

Which by Gods afliftance, and your prowefle, 

Shall with our fwords ere night be cleane cut downe. 

Queen. Lords, Knights, and Gentlemen, what I fiiouldfay 
My teares gainfay.For as you fee,Idrinke 
The water of mine eyes. Then no more but this : 

/Ti-wr^ourKing isprifoner in the Tower, 

His land, and all our friends, are quite diftreft, 

And yonder ftands the Wolfe that makes all this ; 

Then on Gods name Lords together cry, Saint George. 
tsfll. Saint George for Lancaftcr. 

Alarms to thebattell,Torke flies, then the chambers be dtfchargeL 
Then enter the King , Clarence , Glofter,and the reft, making a great, 
flout, and cry, for Torkejor Torke,and thenthe Queens, Prince , 
Oxford, and Somerfet are taken , and then found and inter all a- 
gnine* 

Edw. Lo here a period of tumultuous broyles. 

Away with Oxford to Hames Caftle ftraight. 

For Somerfet, off with his guilty head. 

Away, I will not heare them fpeake. • 

Qxf, For my part lie not trouble thee with words. Exit Oxf. 
$<?»#.NorI, but ftoop With patience to my death. fcxitSm. 
Edw. Now Edward, what fatisfa&ion canft thou make, 

For ftirring vp my fubiefts to rebellion ? 

Prin. Speakelikc a fubiecl proud ambitious Yorkej 
Suppofc that I am now my fathers mouth, 

Refigne thy chaire,and where I ftand, kneele thou, 

Whilft I propofe the felfefame words to thee, . L 



'* of Torke and Law after. 

Which Traitor thou wouldft haue me anfwer to. 

Qu.Oh that thy father had bene fo refolu’d. 

Gif That you might ftill haue kept your pcticote. 

And nere haue ftolne the breech from Lancafter. 

Prm. Let *£/Sf fable in a winters night, . 

His currifh Riddles forts not with this place. 

Glo. By heauen brat,ile plague you for that word. 

Qu. I, thou waft borne to be a plague to men. 

Glo. For Gods fake take away this captiue fcold. 

Prin. Nay take away this fcolding Crookc-backc rather. 
Edw. Peace wilfull boy, or I will tame your tongue. 

Cl*. Vntutor d Lad, thou art too malapart. 

Prin. I know my duty, you are all vndutifull. 

Lafciuious Edward, and thou periur’dGeorgc, 

And thou mifhapen Dicke, I tell you all 

I am your better. Traitors as you be. 

Edw. Take that, thou likeneffc of this railer here. Stabs km, 
Qu. Oh kill me too. 

Glo. Marry and (hall. 

Ed. Hold Richard hold, for we haue done too much already 
Glo. Why Ihould fhe liue to fill the world with wordsf 
Ed, What doth fhe fwound ? 

Make meanes for her recouery. 

Glo, Clarence, excufe me to the King my brother, 

I muft to London on a ferious matter. 

Ere you come there, you fhall heare.more newe*. 

Cla. About what, prethee tell me ? 

Glo. The Tower man, the Tower : He roote thenv out^ 

Qu. Ah Ned, fpeake to thy Mother boy: 

Ah, thou canft not/pcake. 

Traitors, Tyrants, bloody Homicides, 

They that ftab’d Cafltr fhed no blood at all, 

For he was a man ; this, in refpecl a childe. 

And men ncrc fpend their fury on a childe. 

What's worfe then Tyrant that 1 may not names' 
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You haue no children diucls,ifyou had. 

The thought of them would ihenhaue ftopt your rage, 

But if you euer hope to haue a fonne, 

Lookc in his youth to haue him fo cut off. 

As traitors you haue done this fwect young Prince. - 
Edw. Away, and bearc her hence. 

Queene . Nay nerc bearc me hence, difpatch 
Me hecre, heete fheathe thy fword, 
lie pardon thee my death.Will thou not / 

Then CUrence t do thou do it. 1 

/y 4 .By heauen I would not do thee fo rotten eaie. 

Oueene . Good Q*™ nce d<> > fwcct CUrence kiU me t0 °* 
CAs.Didft thounot heare me fweare I would not do it ? 
Queen. I,but thou vfeft to forfwearc thy felfe, 

Twas fn^' before, but now tis charity. 

Where’s the d'—L butcher ,hard-fauoured Richard, 

Richard where art thou ? He is not here. 

Murder is his almes -deed. 

Petitioners for blood, hee’l nereputbacke. 

Edw. Away I fay, and take her hence perforce. 

G}u.%o come to you and yours, as to this Prince.^ 
£<A».Clarencc, whether is Glofter gone ? 

C/ 4 .Marry my Lord to London, and as I guefle. 

To make a bloody fupper in the Tower. 

Ediv.He is fudden if a thing come in tys head. 
Well,difcharge the common foldiors with pay 
and thanks,and now lets toward London, 

To fee our gentle Queene how (he doth fare, 

For by this 1 hope (he hath a fonne for vs. Exeunt mnts. 

Enter Glojler to King Henry in the Tower . 

Glo Good day my Lord. What at yourbooke fo hard ? 

Ben. 1 my good Lord.LordTIhould fay rather, 

Tis finne to flatter, good was little better. 

Good Glofter, and good Diuell,were allahke. 

What feene of death hath Rofim now to acre i 

. G/o.Sufpition alwaics haunts a guilty minde. 

txu ' 



Exit. 



of rorke and Lancaster. 

^»,Thebird oncclimde.doth fearethefatall bufti. 

And l the hapleflc maile to one poore bird, 

Haue now the fatall obieft in mine eie. 

Where my poore young was limde,was caught and kifd. 

Ql 0 \h hy ,what a foolc was that of Creete ? 

That taught his fonne the office of a bird. 

And yet for all that the poore Fowle was drownd, 

HenA Dedaltu, my poore fonne learns. 

Thy father Minos that denide our courfe, 

Thy brother Edward, the funnethat fcarde his wings, 

And thou the enuieft gulfe that fwallowed him. 

Oh better can my bread: abide thy daggers point. 

Then can mine cares that tragieke hiftory. 

G/o.Why doft thou think-cl am an executioner ? 

He». A perfecutor I am fure thou art. 

And if murdering innocents be executions, 

Then 1 know thou art an executioner. 

G/o.Thy fonne I kildfor his preemption. 

thou bin kild when firft thou didft prefumc. 

Thou hadft not liude to kill a lbnne of mine. 

And thus I prophefte of thee. 

That many a widow for her husbands death. 

And many an infants water {landing eie, 

Widowes for their husbands, children for their fathers. 

Shall curfe the time that euer thou wert borne* 

The Owle ftirikt at thy birth,an euill figne. 

The night Crow cride^boding lucklefl'e tune, 

Dogshowld, and hideous tempefts fhooke downc trees, 

The Rauen rookt her on the Chimnies topi 
And chattering Pies in difmall difeord fung, 

Thy mother felt more then a mothers paine. 

And yet brought forth leffe then a mothers hope, 

Towit ran vndigeft created lumpe, 

Not like the fruite of fuch a goodly tree, 

Teeth hadft thou in thy head when thou waft borne, 

To fignifie thou earn'd to bite the world. 

And if the reft be true that I haue heard, 

0^3 T “ 0B 
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Thou cam’ft into the world 



Stabs him 



Beth 



*jes t 



gio. Die prophet in thy fpeech,ile heare no more. 

For this amongft the reft was I ordain’d. 

Hen. I, and for much more {laughter after this. 

0 God forgiuc my finnes, and pardon thee. 

Glo . What > will the afpiring blood of Lancafter 

Sinke into the ground ? I had thought it would haue mounted. 
See how my fword weepes for the poore Kings death. 

Now may fuch purple teases alwayeS be (lied. 

For fuch asfeekethc downfall of ourhoufe. Stab him a<ren „ 

Downe, downe to hell, and fay I fent thee thither : 

I, that haue neither pitty,loue, nor fearc* 

Indeede twas true that Henry told me of. 

For I haue often heard my mother fay, 

1 came into the world with my legges forward. 

And had I not rcafon thinke you to make haft. 

And feeke their ruines that vfurp’d our rights ? 

The women weeping, and the Midwife crying, 

0 Iefus blcffe vs, he is borne with teeth : 

A nd fo I was indeede. Which plainly fignified,' 

That I fhouldihark and bite, and play theDogge. 

Then, fince heauen hath made my body fo. 

Let hell make crook’d my minde to anfwer it. 

1 had no Father, I am like no Father ; 

I haue no brothers, I am like no brothers ; 

And this word Lone, which gray-beards terme Diuine, 

Be refident in men like one another. 



And not in me, I am my fclfe alone. 

Clarence beware, thou keptft me from the light. 

But I will fort a pitchy day for thee : 

For 1 will buz abroad fuchProphcfies, 

Vnder pretence of outward Teeming ill. 

As Edward (hall be fearefullofhis life. 

And then to purge his feare, lie be thy death. 

King Henry , and the Prince his fonne are gone. 

And Clarence thou art next muft follow them. 

So by one and one dilpatching all the reft, " C 



of Tor ke and tone After. 

Counting my fclfe but bad.till I be beft. 
jle drag thy body in andther roome. 

And triumph Henry in thy day of doome. Exit. 

Enter King Edward, Queehe Elizabeth, and a Nstrfe with the young 
Prince, and Q arencefi loft er, Hatting* ,a»d ot hers. 

f -t; • v* 'i ; i #V OttOu 3ll.£f ; 0 ) / a> • < J. - - 

Edw . Once morewefitinEnglands throne, - f «r: J-* 
Repurchaft with the blood of enemies, • 

What valiant foemen like to Antumnes corne, 

Haue we mow’d downe in tops of all their pride 

Three Dukes of Somerfet, three-fold renownd - 

For hardy and vndoubted Champions. 

Two Cliffords, as the father and the lonnc. 

And two Northumberland*, two braucr men 
Nere fpurd their Courfers at the trumpets found. 

With them the two rough Bcares , Warwick? and LMortague, 
That in their chaines fettered the Kingly Lion, 

And made the Forreft tremble when they roard, 

Thus haue we fwept fufpition from our feat. 

And made our footftoole of fecurity. 

Come hither 7tefe,md let me kiffe my boy, 

Young Ned, tor thee,thine Vncklet and my felfe, 

Haue in our armours watcht the winters night, 

Marcht all afoot, in fummers fealdingheate. 

That thou mightft repoffeffe the crowne in peace. 

And of our labours thou fhalt reape the game. 

Glo . lie blafthisharueft,if your head were laid, 

For yet I am not lookt on in the world. 

This (houlder was ordaind fo tbieke to heaue. 

And heaue it ftiall fome weight, or breake my backe, 

Worke thou the way, and thou flia.lt execute. 

Edw. Brothers of Clarence and of Gloftcr, 

Praylouc mylouely Qucene, 

And kiffe your Princely Nephew, both. 

' Cla . The duty thatl owe vnto your Maiefty, 

I leak vpon the rofiate lips of this fweete Babs.. Queene 
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^«’*m?.Thankes noble Clarence jNotthy brother thankes. 
Glo.hni that I loue the fruite from whence thou fprangft, 
Witnefle the louing kiffc I giuc the childe. * 

To fay the truth,fo ludae kift his mafter. 

And fo he cride all bade, and meant all harme. 

£«/w.Now am I feated as my foule delights, 

Cla. What will your grace haue done with CMargtrtt} 
Reynard her father, to the King of France 
Hath pawnd the Cicels and Ierufalem, 

And hither haue they fent it for a ranfome. 

Edvt. Away with her,and waft her hence to France, 

And now what reft*,but that we fpend the time. 

With ftately triumphs and mirthfull comickc ftiewes. 

Such as befits the pleafures of the Court. 

Sound Drums and Trumpets, farwell to fowrc annoy,- 
For heerc I hope begins our lafting ioy. 

Exeunt omnes. 
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